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. To the N of Dorſet and Middleſex, &. 
1 -Lofds 65 + gs." f | 
aving 
| Lordſhip's Favour, and to bave been always exceedingly 
oblig'd by your Lordſhip, ought to be glad of any Opportunity 
pbliſhing my Gratitude. And the offering this Comedy to L 
wach may not perhaps be thought an improper Occaſion of doing 
; for the firſt Act 


wdſip' s Approbation of it ( whoſe Wit and Fudgment bave ever 
n unqueſtion'd) encourag'd and 2 me to go on: When I 
d finiſhed it, which was in a Months Time, Your Lordſbip, 
un the Peruſal of the Whole, was pleas'd io ſay, that you thought 
8 true and diverting Comedy. 3 
This, I muſt confeſs, made me hope for Succeſs upon the Stage, 


ich is met with ; but ſo great, as was above my Expettation 


bad the Honour fo have lic d ſo many Tears in your | ö | 
it was witten at Copt-Hall'; and your || 
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this Age which has run mad after Farces) no Comedy, 
many Years, having fill d the Theatre ſo long toget ber: 
ul the great Honour to find ſo many Friends, that the Houſe Was 
kr ſo 
vaſt Numbers went away, that could not be admitted. | 

This extraordinary Succeſs the more emboldens me to lay the 

ly at your Low Feet; in whoſe Service, I ſhould be lac 
mploy my cobole Life. Os e 5 

| ball not, according to the Cuſtom of Dedications, make &« 
Panegyrick to Your Lordſhip, *tis ſuperfluous: and impertinent, 


rd any Man ſpeak ill: Your Lordſhip is the Favourite of Man 


ing out Occaſions of doing | 
Generoſity, in which Tou never loſe a Day. 
| 75 acknowledge my ſelf infinitely oblig'd | 
May; but particularly, that I have the Freedom ef being 


lence of the Air, and regularity of Living contribute 0 


al the World I would chuſe. 8 . 
tis to me, and it muſt needs be to all who <viſh Your Lordſhip 
an extraordinary Satisfation to ob ſerve that You haue laid - 
"main a Foundation of ſolid Happineſs, for all the remaining 
"of Your Life; in retiring from all the unſatisfying Pleaſures, 

| noiſy Trou wa Town, to ſo ſweet a Place, with ſo ad. 
ole a Lady, who in Beauty is exceeded by none, and bas all 
e Qualities of Mind beſides, which ſerve to make an Excellent 
„ an extraordinary Governeſs of a Family, and an incompa- 
e Wife ; whoſe Fruitfulneſs is ihe to bleſs Your Lordſhip with 
Fauteous, Noble and Numerous Iſſue. And _y your Lord... 
and She long enjoy one another, and all the Bleſſings Ton 
ſelves tan imagine or deſire. I am, My Lord, 
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full ſince it was built, as upon the third Day of this Play, Al lh 
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ith but I have the Honour of enjoying the Converſation which- | Fl 17 
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iſe him «whom all Men ſpeak well of, and of whom I never: N Ml j 1 


l; and You deſerte to be ſo, for Lou are ever obliging, ank 10K i 
good, and exerting Your Charity » 
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To the Squire of Alſatia. Spoken by Mr. Mount 


g "OW have we in the Space of one poor Axe, 

* "FP Beheld the Riſe and Downf al of the — Ih 
len with our King reflor'd, it firſt aroſe, 
They did each day ſome good old Play expoſe ; 
And then it flouriſh'd ; Till, with Manna tir'd, 

For wholeſome Food ye nauſeous mn aefir'd. 
en roſe the whiffling Scribblers of thoſe days, | 
be ſence have lid to bury all their Plays; ir Edev, 
And had their Iſſue full as numerous been 

© At Priam's, they the Fate of all had ſeen. 
tA Mib phat prodigious ſcarcity of Wit 

Y 5 aw new Authors ſtarve the hungry Pit? 


1 


Wal 
F Mr. 


ed by the French, you muſt have Rhime, 
ich long to pleaſe the Ladies ears, did chime. 
Son after this came Ranting Fuſtian in 
nd none but Plays upon the Fret were ſeen ; | Belfon 
Such roaring Bombaſt Stuff, wbich Fops would prai ſe, Mr. 
Jure our beſt Actors Lang; cut ſbort their days. 
” Some in ſmall time did this Diſtemper kill, 
had the Savage Authors gone on ſtill, 
1 3 had been a new Diſeaſe ithꝰ Bill. 
ben Time, which all Things tries, had laid Rhime dead, 
Dee vile Uſurper Farce reign'd in its ftead. | 
Dien came Machines, brought from a Neighbour Nation, uon. 
0b bow we ſuffer d under Decoration! . 
al this Stuff has not quite Jpoy!'d your taſte, 
= £ray tet a Comedy once more be gracid. 
Which does not Monſters repreſent but Men, 
&  Conforming to the Rules of Mafter Ben. 
= Dir Author, ever having him in view, 
At humble diſtance would his fteps purſue. 
ie to correct, and to inform did write: 
Fett aim at nought but to delig he, 
Malers have tothe Bays an equal right. 
Our Poet found your gentle Fathers kind, 
And now ſome of his Works your Favour find. 
treat you ftill with ſomewhat that is new, Truy 
bu whether good or bad he teaves to you. Mr, Bos 
Saua themceft Ladies need net fear, Chea 
” The quickeſt Fancy ſhall extract none here. Mr. Sa; 
Neill nos make em bluſb, by which is ſhown 
e much thein bought Red differs from their un. 
Ap, 80 Beau ſball juſt exceptions make, 

Nene but abandon'd Knaves offence ſhall take; 
buch Knaves as he induſtrivuſſy offends, 
And ſbould be veryloth to have his Friends. 
For" you wht bring gbd humour to the Play, 


| Wil do tar beſt is make you laugh io dey. 
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[Dramatis Perſonæ. 


William Belfond. A Gentleman of above 3000 J. Nob annum, Me 
Mr. Leigb. - ho in his Youth had pak a Spark of the 
| Ton; but married and retired into the 
Connery, where he turn'd to the other 
Extream, rigid, moroſe, moſt ſordidly 
covetous, C owniſh, obſtinate, poſit ive 
and froward. 
ir Edæuard Belfond, His Brother, a Merchant, whob y lucky Hits, Me 
Mr, nf. had gotten a great Eſtate, lives fingle with- We 
Faſe and Pleaſure, reaſonably and virtu- 
 oully, A Man of great Humanity and 
 Gentleneſs and Compaſhon towards Man-. nl 
kind ; well read in r Books, poſſeſſed. 
with all Sn Qualities. ee 
Belfond Senior. - Eldeſt Son to Sir William, bred after his Fa-- 
Mr. Fevon,  ther's ruſtick, ſwiniſh' Manner, with great {WIRE 
a Rigour and Severity; upon whom his Fa- 
ther's Eſtate is entailed ; the Confidence of Wen 
which makes him break out into open R- 
bellion to his Father, and become lend, 
abominably vicious, ſtubborn and obſlinate.. e 
nd Junior. Second Son to Sir Witham, adopted by Sir 
Mr, AN. Edward, and bred from his Childhood by ne 
him, with all the Tenderneſs, and'Famili-- WWW 
arity, and. Bounty, and Liberty that n M 
be; inſtructe d in all the liberal s e 
and in all Gentleman-like "Education: 2 A 
Some what given to Women, and no y e 
and then to. good Followſhip ; „ bur 
an ingenious, well- accompliſh'd Gentle-. nw” | | 
man ; a Man of Honour and of excellent 4 1 
Diſpoſiti tion and Temper, ++ + Wet ff! 
Truman. His Friend, a Man of Honour and Forrune, 
Mr. Bowman, 
Cheatly, A Raſcal, who reaſon of Debts dares not Nn 
Mr. Sanford.  Kir out of White-Fryers, but there in. 5 1 oe 
veigles young Heirs in Tail; and he 1 
em to Goods and Money upon great 
advantages; is bound for them; and 8 
n oy in ores them. A tend; 
impudent, debauch'd fellow, ve expert, 
* 4a 22 Cant about the Town. 7 
OC ouſin to the Belfonds, an Heir, ho eng 
ruin'd by Cheatly; is-made. a Decov-Duck 


| Namen 
Povel, Tun. 


er others; not daring to ftir out of H 
Where he lives; is bound with Cheatly (off 
& * eirs, and lives upon them, a diſſolutè de 
| | banch'd Life, | = 
Captain Zackur, - A Block- headed Bully of Aſatia; a cou 
„ ardly impudent, bluſtring Fellow; fo 
merly a Sergeant in Flanders, run from 
Colours, retreating into White-Fryers { 
a very mall Debt; where, by the A/ 
ans he is dubb'd a Captain; marries o 
that lets Lodgings, ſells Cherry-Brand 
. 7 5 Py rene. we = 
FSrrapeall, A hypocritical, repeating, praying, Pali 
Mr. Freeman. ſinging, 2 — 1 
34 reat Piety, a godly Knave, who joins wit 
beatly, and ſupplies young Heirs wi 
7.0 Goods and Money. | 
Attorney. "To Sir Milliam Belfond, who ſolicits his B 
 Mr:Powel' Sen. ſineſs, and receives all his Packets. 
F. Lolpoop. A North Country Fellow, Servant to Belfo 
Mr. Underhill. 22 much diſpleas'd at his Maſter's Fr 
| X ceedings. | 
-  Termagant, A dine, Brother to Mrs. Termagant, 
Mr. Alexander. 0 
La. Mar. French Valet de Chambre. 
Parſon An Indebted Alſatian Divine. 


„ 


13 2 Daughter to Scrapeall, in love with, and! 
Mrs. Knight, loved by Truman. 

Iſabella. His Neece, in love with, and beloved 
Ms. Mountford, Belfond Junior. 


TDLucia. The Attorneys Daughter, a young beautiſſi hn a 
Mun Bracegirdle. Girl, of a mild and tender Diſpoſition ; dacht 
REDS bauch'd by Belfond Junior. Fell 
Mrs. Termagant. A Neglected Miſtreſs of Belfond Junior, Fking ] 


| Mrs. Beutel. whom he has had a Child: A furiou 
| malicious, and revengetul Woman; pe 
petually plaguing him, and croſſing 
in all his Defigns ; purſuing him contin 
8 ally with her Malice, even to the attemp 
1 ing of bis Life. 
Mes. Hackum. Wife to Captain Hackum, 
Mrs. Betty, = Lolpoop's Whore. | 
Mic. Adargaret. His Maſter's Whore. - 


| fo Def., Nur, Eger, cet At, 


* 


— 


-— 


1 


— 
2 


S eee eee 
eee 


he Squire of Aſatia. 


} 
} 


— — r 


— — — . 


ACT. I. SCENE I. 


r 


[ 
„ 
U. 
190 
Iſl 
l 
TT 
* þ 
1 
Mi 
# 
Hh! 
i. 
F 
| % 
WI 
, { * 
a . 
v 1k l 
14 
q 
| 
! 
0 


= . 


Enter Belfond Senior, meeting Shamwell. 
sen. Ouſin Shamewvell well met; Good morrow te 
ou. | 
1 Shaw. Couſin Belfond, your humble Ser- 
vant: What makes you Abroad ſo early? T 
och paſt ſeven. | | 2 
sen. You know we were Bowſy laſt Night: I ama 
bot-headed this Morning; and come to take the freſh Air 
Win the Temple-walks. +" 
bam, Well: And what do you think of our Wayof living. 
I not rich generous Wine better than your poor Hedg= 

fie ſtum' d, or dull March-Beer? Are not delicate well-bred... 

dreſs d Women better than Dairy-Maids, Tennants Daugh- 
or Barefoot Strumpets? Streets full of ne Coaches, bet- 

than a Yard full of Dung-Carts ? a Magnificent Tavern, than | 
lacht Ale-houſe ? Or the Society of brave honeſt, witty, [WWW 
Fellows, than the Converſation of unthinking Hunti _ 
fling Block- heads, or High-ſhoo'd Peaſants — their vil - Dy 


elf. Sen. O yes, 2 world adad. Ne're flir, I could never haus 

ht there had been ſuch a gallant Place as Londam Here 1; 
drunk over Night, and well next Morning: Can ride in 
ach for a Shilling as good as a Deputy Lieutenant; and 
merry Waggs, and ieren Companions— Well, I vow y 
wear, I am mightily beholding to you, dear Couſin Shams. 


Then for the Women! Mercy upon us, ſo civil and wel! 
And I'll ſwear upon 2 Bible, er al L 

it Baronets Wives with us. 
Wn. And ſo kind and pleafant! 


en. Ay, 1 v pretty Rogy 


&! No pride in them in. 


FS The Squire of AtSartia 
the World; but ſo courtequs and familiar, as I am an hor 
* Man, they'll do whatever one would have em preſently ; 
beet Rogues; While in the Country, a pies take 'em, the 
ſuch a flir with piſh, fy, nay Mr. Timothy, what do you do 
- yow T1 ſqueak, never ſtir III call out, ah hah— 
F Sham. And if one of em happen to be with Child; there's { 
M uproar in the Country, as if the Hundred were ſu'd fo 
KRobbery : 
Belf. Sen. Ay, ſo there is: And J am in that fear of my Fat 
beſides adad, he'd knock me 1'th* Head, it he ſhould hear of {i 
na thing: To ſay Truth, he's ſo terrible to me I can never e 
my ſelf for him: Lord! What will he fay when he come 
know I am at London? Which he in all his life-time wo 
never ſuffer me to ſee, for fear I ſhould be debauch'd forſoo 
And allows me little or no Money at Home neither. 
= Sham, What matter what he ſays ? Is not every Foot 
the Eſtate entail'd upon you 
Belf. Sen. Well, III endur't no longer! If I can but raiſe 
ney ; Ell teach him to uſe his Son like a Dog, I'll warrant | 
Sbam. Yau can ner want that: Take up on the Reve 
on. *Tis a luſty one; and Cheatly will help you to the Rea! 
And thou ſhalt ſhine and be as gay as any 52 Prigg that e 
walk'd the Street. | | 
= Belf. Sen, Well : adad, you are e Men: And b 
the neateſt Sayings with you: Ready, and Spruce Prigg, 
Sundance of the prettieſt witty Words. But ſure that 
* Obeat ih is as fine a Gentleman as any wears a Head: And as 
5 pentous; ne'er ſtir, I- believe he would run dawn the bell So 
5 Fer in Oxford, and put em in a Mouſe-hole wich his Wit. 
. '» Sham. In Oxford] Ay, and in London too. 


r 


Belf. Sen. Goodſookers Cozen! T always- thought they 
been wittieſt in the Univerſities. . | 5 

© i - Sham. O fy Couſin : A Company of Patts / meer Patts ! 
Be. Sen. Putis, meer Putts : very good PII (wear, ha ba 
E: Sham. They are all Schollar Boys, and nothing elſe, as | 
they live there: And yet they are as confident as it t out- 
bew every thing, when they underſtand- no more bey Body, 
7 Magen- Bridge than meer Indians. But Cheatly is 21 lo Eq 
elo: T1! ſpeak a bold Word; He ſhall Cut a Sham or Bai':gious 
With the beſt Wit or Poet of em all. ; | 


Be. Sen. Good agen! Cu? a Sbam or Banter ! I ſhall, 
pewber all theſs quaint. Words in time: But Mr. Cbeath 
| ody, that's certain. . E 

0 * Sbam. He is ſo; and a worthy brave fellow, and the 
Friend where he takes, and the mo lincere of any Man bie 6 


e Squire ATSATII. en Sr" 


ak, and very much a Gentleman, and am moſt extreamly 
gd to him and you for your great Kindneſs. 
Slam. This Morning your Cloaths and Liveries will come 


{the Mobile (hall worſhip thee. 


ret Mr. Cheatly, my beſt Friend, let me embrace thee. 
Cheat. My ſprightly Son of Timber and of Acres: My noble 


«Morning, 
Ades I intend to burn Billets. 


Language of the Witty, Money. The Ready, the Rhino; 
Wi: halt be Rhinocerical, my Lad, thou ſhalt. 

. Sen. Admirable I ſwear! Cole | Ready! Rhino! Rhino- 
Wis Lord, how long may a Man live in Ignorance' in the 
untry., 3 
Gam, Ay: But what Aſſes you'll make of the Country Gen- 
een when you go amongſt 2 tick *Tis a Providence you are 
into ſo. good Hands. 


„ ſhall 1 have? 
at. Enough to ſet thee up to ſpark it in thy Brother's Face: 
de'er thou ſhalt want the Ready, the Darby, Thou ſhale 
Wie thy fruitful Acres in Reverſion to fly, and all thy ſturdy 
ks to bend like Switches ! But thou muſt ſqueeze my Lad 4 
deze hard, and Seal my Bully. Shamwell and I are to be 
nd with thee. | 
elf. Sen, I am mightily beholding to you both, I vew and 
er; my Uncle Sir Edward took my Brother when he was 4 
uld, by; 'Adopted him: Would it had been my Lot. 


Equipage fit for him, 

bee Tf 
Wt out-jingle him in Ready, out-ſhine him in thy Ornaments 
Body, out- park him in thy Coach and Liveries; and ſhalt 
lo Equipt, that thou ſhalt dazzle the whole Town with thy 
ous Splendor. a : 
f. Sen. I vow his Tongue is rarely hung! 


y: The Fops and Beaus ſhall be aſtoniſht at thy Brightness. 
bt Ogling there will be between thee and the Blowings: Old 
| be 4 thy Equipage, And every Buttock ſhall fall down 
| | es. | | > | X | 


* mn - - 1 = * 
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. Sen. Nay, I muſt needs ſay, I have found him very 


me, and thou ſhalt appear rich and ſplendid like thy ſelf, 
Belf. Sen, The Mobile! That's pretty. Enter Cheatly.. | 


url ſalute thee ; The Cole is coming, and fhall be brought in 
| Belf. Sen. Cole? Why tis Summer, I need no firing now. 
Cleat. My luſty Ruftick, learn and be inſtructed. Cole is in | 


am, He is a noble Gentleman, and maintains him in Coach 4 


teat, Thy Brother's Heart will break with Envy at thy Gal. © 


f. Sen, Tis a Mercy indeed. How much Cole, Ready, and WM 


ou ſhalt not ſee the Prigg thy Brother till thou 
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* rail at thoſe who made yon flouriſh ſo. We ſhall be caſt of 
Be f. Sen. Gudſookers Couſin ! Itake it very unkindly that 


II part with ſuch true, ſuch loving Fr.ends, adad. 


brave and bowry laſt Night; i'taith you were. 


"What I did, or where I was : Clear, Clear; is not that righ 
Sam. Ay, ay! Why, you broke Windows: ſcour'd, b 


Gentleman's Natural, away by force. 
Thunderbolt of War, Captain Hackum, laid about him ik 
Hero, as did ſome other of your Friends, or elſe the Watch 
maul'd us: But we made them ſcoure. vs 

= _ Belf. Sen. Nay © my Conſcience, the Cagain's mighty 
unt; there's Terror in that Countenance and Whiskers: | 
| @ very Scanderberg incarnate. And now you put me in m 


' Tore, and my Arms black and blue; but where's the Weiß pee 
- the Natural, ha Captain? 


tions. 


BM = Belf, Sen. O brave Captain. 


1 Belf. Sen. Prigſter Iugg'd out, Natural, Porker, rubb'd, adm 
* ble! This is very ingenious Converſation ; Yare the pureſt .. 


de Country Iſay. 


De Squire AILSAT TA. 
, Belf. Sen. Ha, ha, ha! I vow you are the pleaſant'ft 
ever met with, and I'll (wear the beſt Friend I ever had i 
Life; that I muſt needs fay, I was reſolv'd not to let my: 
ther ſee me till I was in Circumſtances dee ſee : And for my 
ther he's in Holland, My Mother's Brother dy'd and le 
ſole Executor. He'll not be here theſe fix Weeks. 

Sham, Well, when you ſee your Brother he'll envy you, 


ſhould fay ſo. I'Il caſt off all the Relations in the World be 
| | Ener Captain Had 
O noble Captain Hackum, your Servant; Servant Captain. 

Hack. Your humble Trout, good noble Squire, you 


Belf. Sen. Yes really, I was Clear: For I do not remen 


a Houſe in Dorſet Court, and took a pretty Wencl 


Cheat. Very true: And this Magnanimous Spark, 


J recollect ſomewhat of this matter: My Shoulders are pla 


Hack. Ah Squire, I led her off. 1 have her ſafe ſor you. Wi. ar 
 Balf. Sen. But daes not the Gallant thunder and roar for Mg as 


Hack, The Scoundrel dares not: He knows me, who ne def 


knew fear in my Life; For my Part, 1 love Magnanimity 
Honour, and thoſe things; And. fighting is one of my Reclh. 


He that Wears a brave Soul, and dares honeſtly do, 
1s a Herald to himſelf and. a Godfather too. 


Cheat. The Prigſter lugg d out in Defence of his N | 
the Captain whipt his Porker out, and away rubb'd Prigfter 
calPd the Watch. E 
pany ; Who would nat keep Company with the Wits; Pe 


it 


luck. But Squire 'T had damm d ill Luck afterwards : I went 


not a Rag or Sock : Pox o the Tatts for me: I believe they 
the Doctor upon me. | | ey 
def. Sen, Tatts and Doctor! What's that? 
ham. The Tools of Sharpets, falſe Dice. WL, 
ack, Hark you, prithee Noble Squire, Equip me with 4 
ule of Meggs, or two Couple of Smelts. ; 
Belf. Sen, Smelts | What ſhall we beſpeak another Diſh of 
h tor our Dinner? | . 5 
am. No, no, Meggs are Guineas, Smelts are Half Guineas: 
would borrow a Couple of Guineas. | 


th, And ſo thou ſhalt, : Dear Captain: There are two 
ut; and I vow and ſwear I am — I have em to pleaſure 
v, adad I am, | . 
Hack. You are ſo honeſt a Gentleman, Quarrel every Day 
l be your Second; once a Day at leaſt: And T1] ſay this 
jou, There's not a finer Gentleman this Day walks the 
ws ; no diſpraiſe to any Man, let him be what he will. 
df. Sen. Adad you make me proud, Sir. Enter Lolpoop. 
Lohoop, where have you been all this Morning, Sirrah? 
Llþoop, Why *tis but rear marry, tis meet a bit paſt Eight: 
Lady, yeow were ſo fow drunken laſt neeght, I had 
whten yeow wouden ha leen a Bed aw the Morn : Well, 
be eyne ake a gazing up and down on aw the fine Sights; 
for aw that ſend me North to my own 8 again. 
Belf. Sen. Oh filly — : You are only fit for 
en, you muſt excuſe him, he knows no better. 
Ip. Marry, better quoth a! By th' Meſs, this is a Life for 
Deel : To be drunken each Night, breake Windows, Roar, 
jo and Swear i'th* Streets; go to Loggerheads with the Con- 
ble and Watch, han Harlots in Gold and Silver Lace: Hea'n 
ns, and ſend me a whome again. | | 
Belf. Sen. Peace, you ſawycy Scoundrel, or III Cudgel you 
Pap: Sirrah do not provoke me, I fay do not. 


to the Gamin Ordinaty, and loſt all my Ready ; they left | N | 
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Lob. Ods fleſh, where's Money for aw this? Yeowſt be run 


aunt ſoon and you takken this Caurſe, Iſe tell a that. | 
Belf. Sen. Take that, Sirrah: TIl teach you to mutter: What 
Man become my Maſter ? | | 

WL. Waunds ! give me ten times more and ſend me whome 
tn at after, What will awd Maaſter ſay to this ? I mun ner 


* 


the Face of him I wot. ? 1 
Pam. Hang him Rogue. Toſs him in a Blanket. 
beat. Let me talk with him a little. Come on Fellow. Ph 
Lolp, Talk! Well, what ſen ye? - 1 
* Cheatly 


) 


. Cheatly bantering. Your Maſter being in this Matter, to de 
| his Count'nance ſomewhat obliquely, to ſome Principle 
which others but out of a mature Gravity may have weigh 
and think too heavy to be undertaken ; what does it avail 
ou ſhall precipitate or plunge. your felt into Affairs, as unſuit 
le to your Phyſnoniy as they are to your Complexion. 

Lolp. Hah, what ſen you? yeow miſtaken me: I am nt 

Book-learn'd : Iunderitand a not. 8 
Cbeat. No, tis the ſtrangeſt thing! Why, put the Caſe, yo 

are inbebted to me 201. upon a Scire facias: I extend this up if 

an Outlawry, upon Affidavit upon the Niſe pris : I plead to: 

this Matter, Non eſt inventus upon the Pannel ; what is to þ 

done more in this Caſe, as it lies before the Bench, but to awarf 

{. out Execution upon the Poſſe Comitatus, who are preſently t 
iſſue out a Certiorari. bi. 

Lolp. T underſtand a little of Sizes, Niſi prizes, Affidavi, Su 
ſurari ! but by the Maſs I cannot tell what to mack of aw tl 
together not J. x : 

- Belf. Sen. Ha, ha. Puppy! Owl! Loggerhead! O fi 
Country Put! Here's a Prigg indeed: He'll ne er find out wh 
tis to Cut a Sham or Banter: Well, 1 ſwear Sir you do it t 
beſt of any Man in the World. | nor 
\ Cheat, No, no, I ſwear not I. | 
Belf. Sen. I proteſt Sir, you do it Incomparably, 
Cheat. Nay, now you Complement: Faith you make me blu 
| Lolp. Sham and Banter are Heathen Greek to me: But yeo 
have cut out fine wark for your ſel laſt Neeght : I went to { 
the Hauſe yeow had Brocken, aw the Windows are pod 
dawne. I askt what was the Matter, and by th' Maſs thai 
haw learnt your Name too; they ſaiden Squire Belfond hen 
done it, and raviſh'd a Wench : and that they hadden gotte 
| the Lord Chief Juſtice Warren for you, and wooden bring 
| pawr of Actions againſt yeow. : 
Belf. Sen. Is this true? 
| Lolp. Ay, by the Maſs. | , 
. Cheat, No matter; we'}l bring you off with a wet Finge 
truſt me for that. Wa | 
- Belf. Sen. Dear Friend, I rely upon you*for every thing. een 
Sham, We value not twenty {ach Things of a Ruſh. 
Hack. If any of their Officers dare invade our Priviledge 
E well fend 'em to Hell without Bail or Mainprize. aſt 
| Lolp. But I can tella a wor News than aw this; I ne'r fa 
Fleſh alive, and I ſaw not your Father's Man Roger come 0 
o'th Temple-gate een now. Your Father's in-Town that cert: 
Belf. Sen. How ! my Father ſay. you? Tis impoſſible. 4 


0. Courage my Heir in Tail: Thy Father's à poor ſneak- | 


ple s Tennant for Life; thou ſhalt live better than he can: And 
ve do contract a Debt upon thy dirty Acres in the North, 1 
\i1 Wave deſign'd for you a fine young Lady with a ſwinging Fore 
zicMune to redeem all; And 'tis impoſſible my Lad to mils her. 


Belf. Sen. Sir, let me embrace you, and love you: Never 
an embrac'd a better Friend | Amicus Certus in re incerta cer. 
tur, as the ſaying is. | - Wan 
Lolp, Sir, Sir, let me ſpeak one Word with you; Ods-fleſh, ne 


ne 


pi fl dye the Death of a Dog, and aw theſe yeow ſeen here, be 6 
o hot Rogues, Cheats and Pick-pockets. | | 
O 0 


Belf. Sen. Peace you Raſcal; Adad I would not have any 
lem hear for five Letdrbd pounds; you were a dead Man. 
Lvlp. What is the Reaſon they dare not ſtir out of this pri- 
nledg'd Place, but on Sabbath-Days ? _- may 
Belf. Sen. You Blockhead, Mr. Cheatly had an Alderman's 
ung Wife run away with him, is ſued for't, and is in fear 
of a ?ubſtancial Jury of City Cuckolds, ShamavelFs unnatural me! 
fither lays wait for him, to apprehend him and run him into th 
Country. The Brave and Valiant Gentleman, Captain Hacham, nn! 
who is as ſtout as a Lyon, beat a Judges Son rather Day, And 104 
tow your Queſtions are fully anſwer d, you Put you. mY 
Cheat. Honeſt Shamwell, thou art a rare fellow: Thy Cozen anus 
re, is the wealthieſt Caravan we have met with a long time; ll 


lu We hopefulleſt Sealer that ever yer toucht Wax among us: But 
eo ee muſt take off that evil Counſellor of His. __ nas 
Sam. I warrant you. Enter Taylor with a Bundle, a Peri-. 
po b Cozen, here's your wig- maker, Hatter, Sboe-maker.ñ 
the eilor, with your Clothes and Liver ies, Hatter, Shoe- maker, 
h eriwig-maker. | | _ 
"trol Cheat. All your moveables together; go into your 670 N 


nd fit them: your new Footmen, and your French Valet 
Vambre are there, Pll wait on you there pteſently.. 1 
Lolp. Odsfleſh, here's whaint wark ; By'r Lady this is fine 
ſhaw, whaw ! | | r 
Belf. Sen, Get you in, you Rogue: An you mutter one Word Ws 
tore, adad I'll mince you, Sirrah : Well, go in all of you. 
bentlemen, I ſhall ſee you preſently. . Exit, a 
Cheat, Immediately : Let us hugg our ſelves, my dear Ra- 

al, in this Adventure, you have done very well to engage him 
i Night in an Outrage; and we muſt take care to put him 


14100] 1 ö 
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1 90 


baden all the Expence we can: We muſt reduce him to have as 1 
e Ruch need of us as poſſible. | 1 


* 


1 f 1.4 
Ham. Thou art ith? right ; But Captain, where's the Coma ; 19 
| | ö 1 it 


ment, the Natural ? | | 
ada: ih 5 


—— 


Hack. Why at my Houſe: my Wife has wrought her int 
Agood Humour: She is very pretty; and is now pleas'd to thi 
| the Squire will be a better Keeper than her former; for he w 
| but a Sharper, a Tatmonger, and when he wanted Mong 
Would kick and beat her moſt immoderately. 0 
Sam. Well: Tl Gy that for the Captain's Wile, ſhe's 
Saod an able diſcreet Woman to carry on an Intrigue, as e 
Woman in the Fryers | Nay better. l 
Hack. Your Servant good Mr. Shamzvell ; ſhe's a very goc 
Woman, thanks be to Heaven, I have great Comfort in he 
| he has a Cup of the beſt Cherry-Brandy in the Fryers. 
| Sham. aſide. And commonly a good Whore to boot: B 
pPrithee Captain, go home and let her and the young Girl prf| 
Hare to dine with us; we muſt have a great Dinner and Fidle 
at the George, to ſeaſon the Squire in his new Equipage, 
Hack, Well, well, it ſhall be done. | Ex 
Sbam. You'll find this Fellow a neceſſary Tool in -Conſo 
With his Wife, who is indeed, a Bawd of Parts: He is a goc 
Ruffan enough: For tho he be not ſtout, he's impudent, a 
Will roar and keep a filthy pother, which is enough to mak 
Fools believe he's ſtout. © * 


Cheat. Let him, and the ſmall Fry pick up the Squires loo 11. 
While we ſhare in the luſty Sums. (Crum as F 

| Enter Scrapeall. | Sie 

| Oh here comes Mr. Scrapeall with all his Zeal ; our godly M kew⸗ 
| ow lice in all Deſigns ; yy 2 N 4 i Att 
Oh Mr. Scrapeall! Have you brought the Money for the Squite Si 
| Scrap, 1 — to tell — * Man dark with tie an 
Money and the Goods for your Squire. Wy Att 
- Cheat. I hope you have not burden'd him with too maniiih;; C 
Goods ar firſt? -— ,, - 8 Se 

I Scrap. No: But a fourth Part : Tis true the Goods are ſom (oli, 
what ſtale, but I will take them off at ſmall under Rates: YoMthink 


know I am not ſeen in furniſhing of the Goods and Money, b 
only in the buying of the Goods. My Lawyer accompaniet 
my Man to teſtify the Writings. 2 5 5 
LL Cheat. Tis as it ſhould be: He is a fat Squire; the Eſtate 

Tail is full 30001.a Year. He will yield well, 


Scrap. aſide. This Squire is to take to Wile a Niece I have 1 


| Charge : His Father is to give me 5000 l. out of her Fortune Si 
aud Fe Squire's Lewdne's and Prodigality will ſoon let m lepea 
deep into his Reverſion. Beſides his lighting into theſe Hande heme 
wil make his Father, when he firds it, haſten to agree WH Heay 
are for his Redemption; I like the Bufineſs well. I am goinÞ 4. 
to the Man you call Crump, who helpeth Solicitors co ud. Fo 

2 ir 


| vit-men, and Swearers, and Bul. Chet 


The Squire of AI SAT IA. = 
Cheat, His Office is next Door; his Wardrobe for Bail and WAI 
Vitneſſes. Here he comes; let's meet him. Tan. Wn 
Enter Sir William Beltond, and an Attorney, WINK! 
Sir Mill. Sure J ſhould know the Face of that Fellow, thats JIM 
ding there into White-Fryers. | in 
It. Tis a moſt notorious One; you have ſeen him oſten, 
is that moſt audacious R Jae, Cheatly ; who has drawn in fo Wn 
pany young Heirs, and undone ſo many Sealers : He is a Bo nn 
f White-Fryers., x go bd hs Al 
Sir Will. It is that Villain! | ... ma 
J 4tt. 1am very glad Sir, you have diſpatcht your Buſineſs fo Wn 
ſon in Holland. 5 a | 44 0 
Sir Will, I had great Succeſs, and finiſhed all fix Weeks ar ' WAN 
aſt ere 1 een and had time to come by the Way f 
Tenders, and ſee that Country which I deſired: And from I! if 
Newport I came to Dover; and riding Poſt from thence, I took Wl 
Boat at Southevark, and landed juſt now here at the Temple 2 
But I am troubled you had ſent my Packet to Holland ere I. 
ume. 1 | 1 
lit. 1 receiv'd none from you of late: No Packet has arrwd 
this Fortnight from Holland. | | 
Sir Will, Have you heard no News from my Son, nor my 
ſteward in the Country? 
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wy of a Horſe-courſer, and he will not take a farthing leſs than It | 
j000 J. for his Niece, | ; | | 1 
Sir Will. He's a ſtrange Mixture, a perpetual Sermon-hunter, ith 

W *peats and fings Pſalms continually, and prays ſo loud and ve- Wan 
hemently, that he is a Diſturbance to his Neighbours; he is % 
Heavenward pious, and ſeems a very Saint of a Scrivener. 1 
Ate. He finds the ſweet of that, it gets him many a good 
Truſt and Executorſhip. he 12 N x 
Sir Mul. Pax bn him for a damn'd godly Knave, forſooth, can- 
act he be contented to fell her, whom his own Brother com- [1 if 
wired to his Charge; but he muſt extort ſo much for her 4380p 
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be Sqnrre Of ALSATIA. n 
| Enter Sir Edward Belfond. - .. 
fir Edev. Who's this 1 ſee ? my Brother! Sir Wilkiam BelfondF WA 
zur humble Servant. You are welcome into England. I look d 
x for you theſe ſix Weeks. : N 1 
Sir Will. 1 landed at the Temple: ſtairs even now: My Man WA 
x been at your Houſe, and he heard there you were here. 
dir Edw. 1 hope you have done your Buſineſs, 
Sir Will. Beyond my Expectation. 3 | 
Sir Edev. Has your Wite's Brother done by you in his Wilk, WW 
you would have had him. | Wl 
fir Will, Truly yes: He has made me ſole Executor, and leſt 
wo Sons 5000 J. a Lage to be paid at each of their Days- : Wl 
Marriage, or at my Death. | 10 
Ea. Well Brother, you are a happy Man ; for Wealth. Wi 
ws in upon you on every Side, and Riches you Account the Fil | 
Wreateſt Happineſs. : | | 
ir Will. find that Wealth alone will not make happy. Ab 
ther, I muſt confeſs it was a Kindneſs in you, when Heaven 
u beſt you with a great Eſtate by Merchandize, to adopt my 
unger Son, and take him and breed him from his Childhood ; MAY 
ou have been ſo gentle to him, he is run into all Mannen 
ie and Riot; no Bounds can hold him; no Shame can ſtop -» AW! 
no Laws nor Cuſtoms can reſtrain him. | 1 
au. I am confident you are miſtaken : He has as fair 2 + % 
uation as any Gentleman about London: *Tis true, he's 2 
tod fellow, but no Sot; he loves Mirth and Society, withour: - Wl 
Iukenneſs : He is, as all young Fellows I believe ate, gi 1 
Women; but tis in P ; and he is particular: No com- . 
n Whore-maſter : and in ſhort, keeps as good Company as WI 
Man in England. =; 1 
Sir Mill. Your over-weening makes you look through a falſe 
aß upon bim. Company! Wy he keeps . for the WR 
till: Had you come a Minute ſooner, you might have ſeen Wl 
0 of his Companions; they were praiſing him for Roaring, , WA 
earing, Ranting, Scouring, Whoring, beating Watches, Wn 
aking Windows: I but ask d one of em it he knew him, and Wn 
il had ſomewhat to ſay to him; the Rogue, the moſt ſeem- Wane 
terrible of the two, told me, if I had any thing to ſay to- WR 
ure Belfond, he would give me Satisfactio ee. 
ir Edw. What Kind of Fellow? „ - 2 ol Es 
of Wil, He came out of Wbite-Fryers. He's ſome Mlſatian * 
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ir. Edw. Tis impoſſible; he never keeps ſuch Company. 
ir eil. The Rogue drew vpon me : bid me Lugg out, calbd 
Vid Prigg, Coumtry Putt; and 15 a particular Language 
uch fuck err made to themſelves, calbd Canting, as: 


_ 


maudling: Think what we our ſelves did when we were yout 


12  -Th# Sure of Ar SATA. 
Beggars, Gipfies, Thieves and Goal-Birds do: But I made i Mor 
Bu 75 away very tamely at the Sight of my drawn Sword, Wald h: 
Sir Edw. T am fure he keeps no fach Company: It muſt W# 54 
ſome other of his Name. auc 
Sir Will. You make me mad to excuſe him thus: The Toy 
rings ot him; You have ruin'd him by your Indulgence: Beſidhw M. 
he throws away Money like Dirt; 4 Infamy is notorious, e Ea 
Sir Edw. Infamy: Nay, there you wrong him; he does 
ungentleman-like Things: Prithee conſider Youth a little: W 
if he does Wench a little; and now and then is ſomewhat e 
travagant in Wine? Where's the great Crime? All young Fats 
lows that have Mettle in 'em will do the firſt ; and if they ha 
Wit and good Humour in 'em, in this drinking Country, th 
will ſometimes be forc'd upon the latter: And he muſt be a ve 
dull phlegmatick Lump, whom Wine will nqt elevate to fot 
Extravagance now and then, 3 
Sir Mil. Will you diſtract me? What are Drinking at 
Whoring no Faults ? H:s Courſes will break my Heart ; th 
bring Tears into my Eyes fo often. Ju cal 
Sir Ed. One would think you had been Drinking and we. 


Fellows: You were a Spark, would Drink, Scour and Wen 
with the beſt o'th* Town. . 


Sir Will. Ay, but I ſoon repented, married and ſettled. 


Sir Zdw, And turn'd as much to the other Extream : And no ig 
erhaps, I miſlike theſe Faults, caus'd by his Heat of Youth, B Sr E 
who do you know he may nat be reclaim'd ſuddenly ? way f 
Sir Mill. Reclaim'd? how can he be reclaim'd without Severe o 
rey? You ſhould cvdgel him, and allow him no Money; mal bu 
him not dare to offend you thus. Well, I have a Son whom nb 
my Strictneſs, 1 have form'd according to my Heart : He ney Id nol 
puts on his Hat in my Preſence ; Rifes at ſecond Courſe, tak n d, 
away his Plate; fays Grace, and faves me the Charge of a Chan. 
lain. Whenever he committed a Fault, I maul'd him with Co Sr! 
rection: T'd fain ſee him once dare to be extravagant: No, bent yc 
a good Youth, the Comfort of my Age; I weep for Joy to thin Lr 
dot him. Good Sir, learn to be a Father of him that is one: m 
have a natural Care of him. | 3h | le E 


Sir Ede. You are his Father by Nature, I by Choice: I roof hin 
him when he was a Child, and bred him up with Gentlenel 
S and that kind of Converſation has made him my Friend: H 
| conceals nothing from me, or denies nothing to me. Rigo 
makes nething but Hypocrites. 8 
| Sir Mill. Perhaps, when you begin late; but you ſhould has 
been ſevere to him in his Childhood: abridge him pf 0 
r | EEG TOE. 


The Squire of AT SAT IX. 


Money; and 25 had him ſoundly whipp'd often ; he 
Id have bleft you for it afterwards.” 

# Edw. Too much Streightneſs in the Minds of Youth, like 
much lacing the Body, will make *em grow creoked. 
„Mill. But no lacing at all, will make them ſwell and 
ww Monſters. mY | by 1 1 | 
y Edev, I mu ern ove: I had as leive govern 2 a 
Man if hr fear: This I take to be the ern «Dog ; 


42 a good Father | to Children, and a harſh Maſter over 4 | ih | 


. 


4 Sr Wall. Yes, and ſee what your Government is come to; 

Vice and Prodi ality will diſtract me. 

Ed. Why ſhould you be ſo concern'd ? He is mine, jg ; be 
1: 

Sr Wall Yes, by Ado prion, but he's mine by Nature, 

y Ede. 'Tis all but Cuſtom. . 

Sir Mill. Mine is a tender Care. my 

Sr Edw. Your Paſſion blinds you: I have as 3 care 2s 

u can have: I have been ever delighted with him from his 

kildhood : He is endear'd to me by long Cuſtom and Familia- 

I have had all the Pleaſure of a Father, withour the 
| dleery of war a Son upon a damn'd Wite, whom perhaps 
Ihould wiſh 

„ill. And $f you ler him run on in his Lewdneſs and 
digalit ä 1 

SIE He i is mine ; ; if he offends, tis me; if he ſquanders | 14 | 
wy Money, *tis mine, and what need you care? Pray take Wi 

re of your own; if you will take Care of this too, what do 

u but take him from me? 

Mill. This you como to always; I take him Banz you! No: 

not be troubled with him. Well, let him run on, and be 

in d, hang d and damn'd — oy never ſpeak Wore more about 

n. Let him go on. 

Sr Edw¾. This Heat ef Youth will be allay'd ere long I wer. | 

ant you, a 

Ss Wall. No no let him go on, let him go on; III cake Care | 14 

my own at home; and happy were this Rake-hell if he would " AS 

4 Example by his Brother: But 1 lay no more; Tre: done; 3, 1 

ff him go on. 1 


1 Edab. Now you are angry, your Paſſion runs d wi iy 4 Þi 
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Sor Will, No no, T've done; what woult you have more? 
Sir Edw. Let us go and ſec him; Ill lay m Lite you'll 854 105 
m peruſing ſome good Aurhor; he ever ſpends his whole 1 
orning in Study. 9 


i Us 
Sr Will, I Kino tho City, 'the/firſt Thing 1 dog and gee WEL 


3 n ALSAYTIA. 
- my Bills accepted; and then if you will, we'll ſee him; and 
[> doubt but we ſhall find him peruſing of ſome Whore o 
ther, inſtead of a Book. 25 Cn 
r Edw. I am not of your iy LK ; but TII carry you in I ſhine 
Coach. into the City, and then bring you back to him; he hi" fore 
ſo gocd a Piſpcſition; ſo much a Gentleman; and has f 
Worth and Honour, that if you knew him as well as J, ye . 7 
love him as well as I do. 3 5 , 
Will. Well well, I hear you Sir: I muſt ſend for my 8 of 
iy Polt: Tul hew you 2 Son. Well, Heaven bleſs him, I ſho | 
de weary of this wicked World, but for the Comforts 1 f n 


* 


3 
: 


in him: Come along, I'll ſhew you a Son. Ex, Amb A 
_- ACT II. Sczxz I. bare 
1 Fe 7 
K hy it ſo 
. Enter Belfond Junior, and Lucia. uf, 
G Belf. Fun. | Y doſt thou 6 h, and ſhow ſuch Sadne . 
1 VY. in thy Looks, My pretty Mis? * 


| Lucia. Have I not Reaſon? | 
Belf. Fun. Doſt thou miſlike thy. Entertainment? 
Luc. Ah cruel Belfond, thou haſt undone me. 
Delf. Jun. My pretty little Rogue, I ſooner wou'd undo m 
ſelf a thouſand Times. 
Luc. How I tremble to think what I've done ! I've made m. 
& ſelf for ever miſerable. | y 
= ws Fog Oh fay not fo, dear Child: lt kifs thoſe Tean 
8 from. cff thy beauteous Eyes. But I ſhall wrong thy . Cheeks 
on which they fall like precious Drops of Dew on Flowers. 
Luc. Heaven! What have I done? „ KK: 
© _Belf: Jun. No more than what thy Mother did before-thee;Mp., 
no more than thy whole Sex is born to do. 2 
Aue, Oh had I thought you wou'd have been ſo cruel, I ne- 
ver would have ſeen your Face; I ſwear I would not. 1 
Ie. 1 ſwear thou would'ſt, 1 know thou would 't: 
fuel! No billing Turtle e'er was kinder to his tender Mate; 
in billing, cooing, and in gentle Murmers, we expreſs'd our 
Kindneſs; and coo'd and murmer'd and lov'd on. 
Tuc. The more unhappy Fool was I: Go go, I hate you now. 
& Belf. Fun. Oh my ſweet little One; thou canſt not ſure be ſo 
unkind : Thofe pretty Tell-tales of thy Heart, thy Eyes ſay bet-- 
ter Things. 15 77 1 
| Lec, Do they fo? ri he ciecg d oa n fp; for bey hull 
n | 3 neu 


: 


The. Squire of KLSATIA. | 15 
ſee you more. | ' F 

F. Fun. Ah ſay not ſo; I had rather much the Sun ſhould 
ſine on me; than thou be hidden from my Sight: Thou 
tt ſure in earneſt ? | 

c. Yes ſure, Ithink Tam. 

. Jun. No, my {weet Love, I think thou art not. 5 
„ Oh Lord, how ſhall Iloek! How ſhall I bear myſelf! 
of my Friends ſhall fix their Eyes upon me, I ſhall look 
and bluſh, and think they know all, 

. Fun, How many fair ones daily do the ſame, and look 
Wrely as any Saints? | 

They are confident. Things I warrant 'em. | 
. Fun, Let Love be made familiar to thee, and thou 
bear it better: Thou muſt ſee me every Day. Canſt thou 
bhard-hearted to forbear the Sight of me? 

Perhaps I may deſire now and then a. Look, à Sight of 
i ſome Diſtance: But Iwill never venture to come near 
more I vow. . « | 2 ; 

f. Fun, Let me kiſs. that Vow from off thy Lips, while 
Farm there; I have it here; tis gone: Thou wilt not kill 
ure; didſt not thou ſay thou lov dſt me? 

l. Yes I lov'd too much, or this had never happen'd; I 
Inet elſe have been undone. . 

uf. Fun. Undone ; thou art made: Woman is but half a 
ature till ſhe be joyn'd to Man; now thou art whole and 
| Wicked Man! Can I be ſ@ confident once to come near 
t more ? 
elf, Fun, Should'ſt thou but fail one Day, I never ſhould 
we it; and then my Ghoſt will haunt- thee, Canſt a 
on me, N Creature, and talk thus? 

luc, Well, go thy Ways; that flattering Tongue, and thoſe 
mching Eyes were made to ruine Womankind.. | 

belf, Fun, Could I but*think thou wert in- earneſt, theſe 
ts ſhould claſp thee ever here: Id never part with thee, 
lu, No no, now I muſt be gone; I ſhall be miſt; Hayy ſhall 
| home and not be known? Sure every Body will diſcover 


elf. Fun, Thy Mask will cover all: There is a Chair below 
be Entry to carry t hee, and ſet thee down where thou wilt. 
ue. Fare wel, dear cruel Man! And muſt I come to Morrow 
ming ſay you? No no- PWT, i 
elf, Fun. Yes yes; to morrow. and to. marrow; and every 
ming of our Lives, I dye elſe. + Enter Foot-boy. 
dat. Sir your Singing-Maſter is coming 

f. Fun. My Singing-Makier, en 


4 


; 18 The Suite of ATSATIIA. 
] Luc. O Lord hide me! * is my Maſter, he'll know t 
* ſhall not be able ta go by him for trembling. 

Boe. Jun. Pretty Miſs, into the Cloſer; III diſpatch 


| Toon, 
4 Enter Singing Ma ſt er and his Daughter. 
Come Maſter, let your Daughter ſing the Song you promis 
| Solfa, Come Betty. Pleaſe to put in a Flute Sir. 
Self. Fun. Come on. 

Song with tevo Flutes and a phorough Baſe, 


The Expoſtulation. 


Still wilt thou ſigb, and ſtill in vain 
A cold neglectful Nymph adore ; 
No longer fruitle 725 complain, 
But to thy ſelf th fol F reſt ſtore, 
In Youth — caught ft this fond Diſeaſe, 
And ſhoul 55 — n it in Pres n 
Some other Nymph as well may pleaſe, 
Abſence or Buſineſs diſengage. 


On tender Hearts the Wounds of Love. 
Like tboſe N on —.— Trees, 
Or kill at 2 „ or elſe they 
Larger by inſenſible — 2 | 
= Baff I 27 fell d my Mind ; 
a On others Li s my Dear 4 15 
- But never ſolid 5 — nd, | 
Where I my charming Sylvia miſt, 


eng Abſence, like 4 Greenla 7 Night, 
Made me but wi for Sun the more ; 5 
Aud e hat inimitable Tight,” © 
8 She, none but ſhe, could &er reſtore... 
V4 3s never once regards thy Fire; 
Vor ever vents one ſigh for thee. 
a * muſt the glorious Sun admire,” 
. Tbo be can never look on me. 


Look cell, you find ſhe's not ſo rare, 
Mucb of ber former Beauty's gone; 
My Love ber Shadow larger far 

s made by her declining Sun. 
What ber Glories faded bs 
| ormer Wounds I muſt endure}, 
By uld the Bow unbended be. 
is that can never bety the Cure,. | 


Jun. Tis very eite and natural : Your Daughter i 
tely. r Enter Truman. e 
' Bel ond, good morrow to thee ; I ſee thou ſtill tak ſt £47 
to melt away thy Hours in ſoft Delights. | de 

. Fun. Honeſt Truman] All the Pleaſures and Diverſions 


n invent, are little enough to make the Farce of Life go 


ty, And yet what a Coil they keep: Haw buſie and induſtri- 
re thoſe who are reckon d grave and wile about this Lite, 
there were ſomething in it. 
f. Jun. Thoſe Fools are in earneſt, and very ſolid ; they 
there's ſomething in't, while wife Men know there's no- 
Wo to be done here but to make the beſt of a bad Market, 
u. You are mighty Philoſophical this Morning. But ſhall 
thear one Song as well as you? 
. Fun, Have you ſer that Ode in Horace? 
ifs. I have. 3 
. Jun. Then I hope you will be encourag'd to ſet more of 
we then ſhall be ſure of Wit and Muſick together; while 
peat Muſicians do often take moſt Pains about the ſillieſt 
ns. Prithee Truman ling it. | 1 | 

u. ings. Integer vite Sceleriſque purus, &c. Hor. Ode 22.1. 1. 
. Jun. Very well; you have oblig'd me; pleaſe to accept 
Wi. And Madam, you ſhall give me leave to ſhew my Gra- 
Wie by a {mall Preſent. _ | , 
land Daughter, Your Servant Sir. _ Exennt, 
W's. You are ſo immoderately given to Muſick, methinks it 
Wd juſtle Love out of your Thoughts. 
If. Tun. Oh no! Remember Shakeſpear; If Muſick be the 
dof Love, play on There's nothing nouriſhes that ſoft 
bon like it, it imps his Wings, and makes him fly a higher 
b. But prithee tell me what News of our dear Miſtreiles? 
ever yet was ſo ſincerely in love as with my pretty Hypocrite: 
ere is Fire in thoſe Eyes that ſtrikes like Lightning: What 
baſtant Church- man ſhe. made of me? a 
Irs, And mine has made an entire Conqueſt of me: Tis the 
il charming pretty Creature, that e'cr my Eyes beheld, _ 
belf. Fun, Let us not fall out, like the Heroes in the Rebear- 
\ for not being in love with the ſame Woman. | 4 
Iru, Nothing could be fo fortunate as our Difference in this 
de: The only one we diſagree in. 5 * | 
ZIf. Fun, Thou art in the right ; mine has ſo charm'd me, I 
content to abandon all other Pleaſures, and live alone for 
l ſhe has fubdu'd me even to Marriage. | 3 
Fu. Mine has no leſs vanquiſh'd me; PII render upon Diſ- 
on. Ah Rogue Belfond, I ſee by your Bed, for al] your 
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— 


con tant dye, you have had a Wench this Night. Is 


ould 
Belf. Fun. Peace Peace Man; *tis'dangerous to faſt too: 


for fear of loſing an Appetite quite. | 
Flr For are nes honeſt Lover INE | 
- Belf. Fun. Faith Truman, we may talk df mi 
oc Honeity and Moraltty ; but A Young bello zn 
about him that will make him a Knave now and then in ff 
his Teeth. Beſides,” I am atraid tis impoſſible for us pr 
Fellows to ſucceed in that ſanctifyd Family. 
Tru. You will not ſay ſo, when you know what Progr 
have made in our Affairs already. 11 
, ©" Belf. Fun. Thou reviv'ſt my drooping Hopes: Tell me, a 
like to ſucceed !-Oh if I can but prevail upon my pretty 
»» Church-woman, I am reſoly'd to conform ee for ever, 


dat mL 
rely A 


Belf. 
we fu 


Tern 


Nu. Look under my Coat; Am I not well habited, ve us d 
plain Band, bob Peruke, and no Cuſſs? Belf. 
, Belf. Fun. Verily, like one of the pure ones: e, 
T. Yea, and our frequenting of . Sermons and Led N Lo 
(which Heaven knows we did out of no good, but for the Ir 50 
of theſe little ones) has us'd me to their Stile: Thus qualify WMyoſc 


got acceſs into the Houſe, having found that their Governa deff 
iſter to a Weaver in the Weſt, whom I know ; I pretende rte. 
be her Couſin, and to bring a Token ſent to her by er Brot co 

dad was very welcome to Her. 1 
| Belf. Fun. Moſt fortunate : Why does he keep em ſo ſtrii Ter: 


Never to ſee the Face of Man. * 
Tru. Be not troubled at that, twill forward our Deſiſ Belf 
they'll be the more earneſt to be deliver'd: , But no Italian NMneve 


men are ſo cloſely confin'd; the pure Knave intends to ſellꝰ 
even his Daughter, who has a good Fortune lett her by a 
dow, that was her Aunt: And for his Niece, he has as good 
agreed already with your Father for $0001. to marry her toy 
Brother in the Country; her Uncle gave her 200001. and ff 
i the Reaſon of —— em, for fear of loſing the Money. 
Belf. Fun. With my Father ſay ye? | | 
"Tru. Moſt certain: This I learnt out of Madam Governat 
at the firſt Enterview. | CN y 
Belf. Jun. This is a very odd Accident; twill make my L 
| ficulty greater. | Ee 
Nu. Not at all: As Lyers are always readyeſtto believe Ly 
I never knew an Hypocrite but might eaſily be cozen'd by at 
ther Hypocrite. I have made my Way, and I warrant theq Be! 
good EVent: I intend to grow:great with the Father. d ſe 
Belf. Fun. Thy ſanguine Temper makes thee always hopꝶ u v 
every Enterprize. | 4 
Nu. You might abſerve, whenever we ſtar d upon hs Te 


< 


yould ſteal a Look at us, by 
geams with us,. £ * | | * W 
Belf. Fun. The ſowre and devout Lock indeed ſeems but put 
n: There is a pretty Warmth and Tenderneſi in their Eyey, 
at now and then gilds o'er the godly Look; like the Suns Jil 
ght, when breaking through a Cloud, it ſwiftly glides upon Ji 
eld of Corn. *: 5 ht 
Tru. The Air of their Faces plainly ſhew they have Wit 
hat muſt deſpiſe thoſe trifling Forms; their preciſe Looks mo 
rely are conſtrain'd, | e 


Health have ofred twilled Eye? | 


Enter Ars. Termagant. 5 . 
10 un. How Madam Termagant here! Then we ſhell 
we fine Work, What Wind blows you hither? +++, 1 
Term, How dare you think that I of all Womankind ſhould 13 
vs'd thus? 8-4 + Core 0 
Belf. Tun. You mean not ns'd, that's your Grievance. + | » 
Term. Good Mr. Diſdain, I ſhall ſpoil your ſecoffing: Has 
Love deſerv'd to be thus © Wa I that have refurd Vries 
Ir your Sake: Did not alf the Town court me? And muſt L 
ſe ſuch an ungrateful Wretc h!!! 
helf. Fun, When 9 firſt in Seaſon, you were a littls 
red by ſome of Quality: Miſtreſſes, like Green Peaſe; & 
1 Suing; are only had by the Rich, but afterwards they com 
derery y. 7 | oy 
Term, Curſe on your ſawcy Similes: Was not I yours, and 
ly yours? 83 {+ . _ 
Belf Fun, T had not Faith enough for that; but if you were, 
never had any that was mine and only mine, but I made e mo 
| Mankinds before I had done. . 6 Ws 
Term, Ah Traytor! And you muſt pick me out to make this WR 
e Example of: Muſt I bg left? | — 20 
,. Fun, Lett! Yes ſure, Left! Why you were not marryd WR 
ne: I took no Leaſe of your frail Tenement: I was but Te- 
nt at my own Will. | 07 
Tem, Inſolent! Ho dare you thus 2 my Fury? Was 
r Woman's Love like mine to thee? Perfidious Man |- (weeps. 
Belf. Fun. So, after the Thunder, thus the Heat Drops fall. 
Term, No, I ſcorn that thou ſhouldſt bring Tears intomy Eyes. 
Belf. Fun. Why do you come to trouble me? "fs 
Term, Since I can pleaſe no longer, 11] come to plague thee ; 
dif I dye before thee, my Ghoſt ſhall haunt thee, = | 
Belf. Tun. Indeed your Love was moſt particular with {pitting 
d ſcratching, like caterwauling; and in the beſt of Humours 
were ever murmering and complaining ; Oh my Head akes, 
Wn ſo ſick, and jealous to Madnefs too. 
Term, Oh Devil ircernate! 
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Tus. Belfond, thou art the moſt ungentle Knight alive. 
Term. Methinks the pretty Child 1 have had by you ſhoul 
tnake you leſs inhumane. W 
-\ Belf. Fun. Let me have it; T'11 breed it up. | 
Term, No, thou ſhalt never have it while thou liveſt. 
poll it Limb from Limb e'er thou ſhalt have it. 
Belf. Fun. This is ſo unnatural, that you will make me fo f 
From thinking it mine, that I ſhall not believe it yours; but th 
you have put a falſe Child upon me. 
Tetm. Unworthy Wretch, | 


Belf. Fun. When thou art old enough, thy Malice and d 
Humour will qualifie thee for a Witch; byt thou hadſt neuf. 
Douceurs enough in thy Youth to fit thee for a Miſtreſs. : 
- Term. How dare you provoke me thus? For what little dinſ® ) 
Wench am I thus us'd ? If ſhe be above Ground Til find hben 

- and tear her Eyes out. Hah—By the Bed I ſee the Devil d 
been here to Night—Oh oh, I cannot bear it. (Falls into a d 

Tru. Belfond, help the Lady for ſhame ; lay hold on her. lo, 
Bielf. Fu. No no, let her alone, ſhe will not hurt herſelf Iw: and 
rant thee : She is a rare Actor; ſhe acts a Fit of the Mothe e 
beſt of any one in England, Ha ha ha. Th 

Tes. How canſt thou be fo cruel? 2 - 
Belf. Fun. What a Devil ſhould I do? If a Man lies or lip 
with a Woman, is he bound to do it for ever? 5 
Term. Oh oh. "Y «0 
Belf. Fan. Very well Faith; admirably well ated. : 
Term. Is it ſo? Devil, Devil: III ſpoil your Point de Feng. 

or you. . 5 | ; £9 at hi We: 
elf. Fun. Will you ſorce me to make my Footman turn d 

out? - | Euter Footman. | h mul 

Foot, Sir, Your Father and your Uncle are coming hither, 

Belf. Fun. 'Sdeath, my Father! *Tis impoſſible.” | 10 
Foot. By Heaven tis true; they are coming up by this Tin 1 

Belf. Fun. Look you Madam, you may it you will rune! 
and put me out of all Means of doing for you or your Ch N. 

Try me once more, and get into the Bed and cover your 2 
With the Quilt, or I am undone, ' r 
Term. Villian, you deſerve tobe ruin'd: But I love my Ui co 


Tu. For Heaven's ſake hide your ſelf in the Bed quickly. ** 
Term. No no, I'll run into the Cloſet . + 


Belf. Fun. Death and Hell! I am ruin'd: There's 2 yo! ir 
Girl there; ſhe'll make yet a worſe uproar, _ 
Tru. Peace, let me alone. Madam, whatever happens, * 


not _ ſelf and Child-inevitably. +. 2 
_* Emer Sir William Belfond, Sir Edward, and Servants: 


be his Pimp. 100 


The Squive of ArSavia =» 
Sir Edw. Ned, good morrow to thee. 8 
Belf. Fun. Your Bleſſing Sir, T „ 2th 
Sir Edw. Heaven bleſs thee. Here's one unexpected. 
Belf. Fun, My Father! I beg your Bleſſing Sir. -_ 
Sir Will, Heaven mend you : It can never bleſs you in che 
eud Courſe you are in. 

Belf. Fun, You are miſinform d Sir: my Courſes are not, *| 


eud as you imagine. 


aj a Do you ſee: 1 am milinform'd : He'll give me the | Wi 


Sir Mall Good Brother AA "wh I thank Heaven I am not 0 
b. You were not drunk laſt Night with Bullies, and roar'd } il 
ad ranted, ſcour'd, broke Windows, beat the Watch, broke i} 
open a Houſe, and forc'd away a Wench in Saliabury-Court, | Il; 
This is a fine Life. Theſe he calls Heats of Youth. 
Bel Fun, 1 was at home by y oe a Clock laſt Night, and i 
kyp'd at home; and never kept ſuc Company. 
ir Will, No no, you are not call'd Squire y by rhe 
ſoundrels your Companions ? Twas not you, no no. | 
Belf. Fun, Not T upon mv Faith, I never kept ft ch C/ on . 
or do uch Actions: Ik ang hond call me Squite Fd tedk bs; iS Fl 
Head: Some Raſcal has uſurp'd my Name. 1 
Sir Edw. Look you Brother, what would you have? This wg 
muſt be ſome Miſtake. 114 
Sir Will. What a Devil! You believe this too? Ounds ! you Wn 
make me mad! It there any of our Name in England but our Wl 
ſelves ? Does he think to flam me with a Lye? 40. 
Belf. Fun. 1 ſcorn a Lye, tis the baſeſt "Thing a Gentleman] Wh 
2 A guilty of: All my Servants can teſtifie I ſtirrd not out laſt WW 
12 | 181-04 
Tru. T aſſure you Sir, he was not abroad laſt Night. 1 
Sir Will. You aſſure me! Who are you? One of bis hopeful Nil 
Companions? No, your Cloths are not good enough, you may | Wi 


Tru. You are the Father of my Friend, an old Gentleman 
and a little mad. 

Sir Will, Old ! Walk down; T'll try your Youth: Til fight 
with the braveſt Ruffian he keeps Company with. th 

Sir Edw, Brother! Are you mad? Has the Country robb di 
you of all good Manners, and common Senſe? | 4 l 
. 25 + Lhad a Bout wth two of your Bullies in the Tem] if 

e-Wal 11 


it 8 
| | 
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| Tru. He is the Father of my deareſt Friend; 1 ſhall be glad 


N 
k 


| 
| 
| 


| befcech you pardon my Brother's Paſſion, which tranſports hi 


uſe me your Son, and every Body better. 
Luc. avithin. Murder, murder; Help, help; ah, ah! 
Term. rn make you an Example: Will you ſee him whether 
Iwill or no, you young Whore? | 

| ing! Here's a pretty Son! Here's a delicate Son! Here's a dain- 
P Fir Edw. If he be mad, will you be madder? 


Me Squire of ALSATIA. 
Belf. Fun. Whom does he mean? This is. à Gentleman 0 


Eſtate and Quality; he has above 20007. a Year. 


ve yo 
. Sir 1 
Sin Edi. You are a mad Man; I am aſham'd of you. Sir, 


retty « 
He 1S. 


beyond Ciyility. - | 


- 


Belf. Fun. I know you will for my Sake, 


to ſerve him. | 
Fir Edw. Will you never be of Age of Diſcretion? For Shame 


a 
9 


Sir Mill. Well, T muſt be run down like a tame Puppy. 


Belf. Jun. Oh this damn'd ſhe Devil. (Termagant pulls Lu- 


cia out by the Hair; #hey part em. 


Sir Will. Here's a Son! Here's a 


fine Son! Here's your breed- 


Son! 


Beef. Tun. Turn out this ſhe Bear; turn her out tothe Rabble! 
Tem. Revenge, you Villain, Revenge. (Ex. Term. and Foot. Sir 
Belf. Fun. Dear Friend, prit hee ſee this innocent Gil ſafe inthe ¶ Sr 
Chair, from that outragious Strumpets Fury. (Ex. Tru. and Luc. Why | 
F Will. Here's a Son, here's a Son! Very well, make much W Si- 
of him: Here's the Effect of Whoring. N Sir 
Belf. ir No Sir, tis the Effect of not whoring : This Rage Whe w. 

3s becauſe I have caſt her off. | 1 us B 

= Sir Will. Yes yes, for a younger; a ſweet Reformation! Let Sir 
ne not ſee your Face, nor hear you ſpeak ; you will break my Whard, 
Heart. | _ Walon 
Bel. Fan. Sir, the young Girl was never here before; ſhe Sir 
brought me Linnen from the Exchange. . but n 
Sir Will. A fine Bawd her Miſtreſs in the mean time. Sir 
Belf. Fun. This furious Wench coming in to rail at me for my ¶ good 
Weaving her, I was forc'd to put the other into that Cloſet ; and at chat! 
our coming up, againſt my Will, this run into the ſame Cloſet. Sir 
Sir Will, Sirrah, moſt audatious Rogue, do you ſham me? Mate 

Po you think you have your Uncle to deal with? Avoid my I Unis 
eeſence Sirrah; get you out Sirrab. . I Rom. 
Fan. 1am ſorry I offended : I obey. (Exit Belt. Jun. x; 
Sir Will. 1 could have found in my Heart to haye cudgell'd Ng, 
DMN, - | q - = Ts byer 
Sir Edw. Shame of our Family; you behave your ſelf ſo like Sy 


= Mad-man and à Fool, you will be begg'd.: Theſe. Fits are 
Pere extravagant than any Thing ke can be guiley obs, Po you 


2 


The Huire of AILSTIT IT. 28. 
e your Son the Words of Command you uſe to Dogs? 
Sir Mill. Juſtifie him, do! He's an excellent Son A very 
retty Son! A delicate Son ] A virtuous Son! A diſcreet Son! IM 
He 18. TIE: TI" | „ . 4 
Sir Edu. Pray dſe me better, or I'll aſſure you we muſt never 
ee one another. Beſides, I ſhall entail my Fſtate for want of: Wi 
ine by rhis Son here, upon another Family, if you will treatme 
thus. | = | 
ol Sir Will. What ſays he? aſide. Well Brother Pye- WK 
lone: His Lewdneſs diſtracted me! Oh my poor Boy in the: 
Country; Ilong to ſee him, the great pen of my declining Age. 
Sir Edu. Let us calmly reaſon: What has your Breeding made: 
& him (with your Patience) but a Blockhead? a 
Sir Will, A Blockhead! When he comes the World hall * WW 
pdoe which of us has been the wiſer in the Education of a Son: | iN 
A Flockhead 2 Why he knows a Sample of any Grain as well ass 
eer a Fellow in the North; can handle a Sheep or Bullock as- WW 
well as any one: Knows his Seaſons of Plowing, Sowing, Har- 
wwing, laying fallow : Underſtands all Sorts of Manure : Aud WW 
deer a one that wears a Head can wrong him in a Bargain. 
Sir Edi. A very pretty Fellow, for a Gentleman's Baily .. BB 
Sir Mill. For his own Baily, and to be a rich Ie 
Sir Edw, Swine, and live as naſtily; and keep. <= i 
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any than Beaſts in a Foreſt. 1 
Sir Will. He knows no Vice, poor Boy. (400 
Sir Eday, He will have his turn to know it then; as fure a8 HY 
he will ſave the Small Pox; and then he'll be fond on't when, Wl 
us Brother has left it. f anne | VWF 

Sir Will. 1 defy the Omen; he never whores, nor drinks WM 
hard, but upon Deſign, as driving a- Bargain, or ſo; and. that I j8 
ow him. | TE | 
Sir Edw. So; knaviſh and-deſigning Drunkenneſs you allow; WW 
but not good fellowſhipfor Mirth and Converſation. — 
Sir WAL. Now Brother, pray what have you made your Son: 1 
good for, with your breeding you ſo much boaſt of? Let's hear 1 
that now: Come on, let's hear. a 1 1 
Sir Edev. Firſt, I bred him at Weſtminſter-School, till lie-wass ö * | 
Maſter of the Greek and Latin Tongues; then I kept him at the- Nl 
Univerſity, where ] inſtructed him. to read the Noble. Greetandy [i 
Roman Authors. ; — _ 2 | 4 
sir Will. well and what uſe can he make of thè Noble, 1 
Greek and Latin, but to prate like a Pedant, and ſhe w his Parts 
oyer a Bottle ? | 3 * 1 
Sir Edeu. To make a Man fit for the Converſation of learned . 
Gentlemen is one noble End of Study: But thoſe Authors maker ly 
iſer and honeſter. Sir, to boot... A = 
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. 1 love Muſick: Beſides I would have young Gentle: JW 
have as many Helps to 1 their Time alone as can be; nm 
ef our Youth are ruin'd by having Time lie heavy on their 
which makes them run into any baſe Company to ſhun 
Alves. * 
( Will. And all this Gentleman's Education is come to 
Iſing, Whoring and Debauchery ?- } 
1 Enter Servant to Sir William. 
, Sir, Mr. Scrapeall is at your Attorney's Chamber in the 
ie, and deſires to diſcourſe you. | 30052 
Hall. Brother, I muſt go: I ſhall tell you when I ſee you 
what is my Buſineſs with him. | 
Edw. Be ſure to Dine with me. 
Mill. 1 ill < 
Belfond Senior, Shamwell, Cheatly, Hackum, Lolpoop, 
nch Valet, tc Footmen at the George in White-Fryers. 
bet, Now thou look'ſt like an Heir indeed, my Lad, when 
(cam'ſt up thou had ſt the ſcurvy Phiz of a meer Country Put. 
lid thee a Kindneſs that took thee for a Chief Conſtable. 
bm, Now thou ſhineſt, Coufin, like a true Belfond ! What 
bv]. a Year entailed, and live like a Butcher, or Grazier, in 
lountry 3 A 99 ; 
a 2 you Joy, Noble Sir, now you look like a true 
nt Squire. E 
lp. Like a Squ re, like a Puppyby the Maſs: Odsfleſh, what 
Uthe au Man ſay ; he'Il be ſtark wood. 17588 
elf. Sen Well, I was the fortunat'ſt Man to light upon 
L true, ſuch real Friends: I had never known any Breeding 
bentility without you, 4 4 n : 
When, You buried all your good Parts in a ſordid ſwimſly 
C | in the North, . SIS: if 
Sen. My Father kept me in Ignorance, and would have 
le a very filly Blockheadly Put of me: Why, I never heard wn 
Wenleman Banter, or cut a Sham in my Life, beſore Ifaw,.. WA 
WM oor ever heard ſuch ingenious Diſcourſe, r 
4k, Nay, the World knows Mr. Cheat! and Mr. SHamæuell, 
$ compleat Gentleman as ever came within the Fryers : And _— 
e have as fine Gentlemen as any in England, we have 
e bere who have broke for a 100000 J. | - ax 
. Sen. Well, I proteſt and vow, I am ſo very fine, I do nn 
know where to look upon my ſelf firſt : I don't think my "_ 
A Mayor's Son is finer. | | 3 . 
rat. He is a Scoundrel compar'd to thee: There's ne'er a 
Wi, at Court out- hines thee. Thou ha'r ſtrut in the Park, 
Ws Countefſes ſhall be enamour d on thee, "4 J 


4 
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BBA. Sen. I am overjoy d: I can ſtand no Ground: My 
friend Cheatly ! My tweet Couſin Shamaevell !-Let me en 
{ fuch dear, ſuch loving Friends: I could grow to you, methi 
and ſtick here for ever. 70 2 : 
Lolp. Ah! Dear loving Dogs! They love him by'r Lad ct. 

a Cat loves a Mauſe. | | 
Belf. Sen. What's that»you mutter, Sirrah ? Come hi 
Sirrah! you are finer than any Squire in the Country, 
- Lolp. Pox of Finery, I ſay ; yeow maken a meer Afs; an 
© mee : Here are Sleeves fit for nought but a Miller to iu Fa 
with when he takes Tole : and damn'd Cuffs here, one ca 
dip ones Meat !'th' Sawce for them: Odsfleſh, give me my Wievic 
Cloths again; would I were:a whome in my Frock, dreſſi 
my Geldings ; poor Ti#ts, they wanten me dearly, I warraf nd: 

elf. Sen. Well, there's no making a Whiſtle of a Pigs 
+ This Puppy will never learn any breeding. Sirrah, behold Mhretty 

here's Rigging for you; here's a Nabb ::you never ſaw fu 
one in your Life, - | | 54 

» Cheat. A rum Nab: it is a Beaver of 51. 
2 Sen. Look you there Blockhead. — 
- Lolp, Look yeow there Blockhead, I ſay. ena! 


Hack. Let me ſee your Porker: Here's a Porker; here's a Til 
Hs, ha, Oh how I could «vhip a E through the Lu 
= Ha, ba. | ruſts at Lolpoop. retty 


Cbbeat. It coſt ſixteen Louydors in Paris. | if. Se 
= Hack, Ha, ha. He puſbes ww | Lolpoq m. 
Tul Hawd you, hawd you: And I tak kibbò raddle We. Se 


Bones-o' thee, Iſe tell a that; for aw th'art a Captain mun 
_ Belf. Sen. Look Sirrah, here's a Show you Rogue : Here 
Sight of Cole, Darby, the Ready, and the Rhino, you Raſcal, 
underſtand me not; you Loggerhead, you filly Putt, you 
derſtand me not: Here are Meggs and Smelts: 1 ne'er had | 
2 Sight of my own in my Life. Here are more Meggs and Sm 
| bas you underſtand me not. | 
-Lolp. By Lady not I: I underſtand not this South-Coun 
Speech, not. os Wan 
Belf. Sen. Ah methinks I could tumble in em. But d yeh 
= Patt Pu, Putt, Sirrah. Here's a Scout: What's a Cloc 
BL What's a Clock, Sirrah. Here's a Tatler; Gold, all Gold, 
Roc. Look on my Finger, Sirrah ; look here: Here's 2 fe 
e, Putt, Putt: You don't know what a Famble, a Scout 
Taler is, you Putt. | 3 
Lelp. Fine Sights for my awd Maſter ! Marry wou'd 1 4 
far from Conltabe ro Coultable, ade wit whowe again 
4 ady. 4 r „ f 


en. Let's het; bring ſome Wine: Come oh; Ife | 
et. Pray let's huzza: Tlove huzzaing mightily.” But 
es your Lady, Captain, and the Blowing, that it to be my 
ral, my Convenient, my Pure. (Enter Servant with Bottles 
>, They're juſt coming in. Come Betty. | 
Enter Mrs. Hackum and Mars. Margaret. 
6. Hack, Come in Mrs. Margaret, come. 2 
arg. I am fo aſham'd. Nera Ae 
. Sen. Madam, your Servant; I am very much oblig d 
r Favours. $1 
Hack. I ſhall be proud to do a Gentleman, like you, 
Service that lies in my Power, as a Gentle woman. 
. Sen. Oh Lord, Madam, your moſt humble Servant to 
mand; My pretty Blowing let me kiſs thee : Thou ſhale 
I Natural: I niuſt manage thee. She is a Pure Blowing, 
pretty Rogue— how happy ſhall I be? Pox o' the Country 
Madam Hackam, to teſtify my Gratitude, I make bold to 
you with ſome Meggs, Smelts, Decus and Georges. oy 
Hack. Jam your faithful Servant, and Iſhall be gla dof 
Occaſion, whereby to expreſs how ready Iam to ſerve any 
kman, or Perſon of Quality, as becomes a Gentlewoman ; 
hon honour Sir, you ſhall never find me tardy. (2 
ket, Come on Sirrah, fill up all the Glaſſes; a Health to 
retty Lady, 26h dr 1 v4 
If. Sen. Ay, and Yfaith III drink it, pretty Rogue. 
pwn, Letghem be Facers. + FRY 
f. Sen. Meers ! What are thoſe? Nay, give the Lady and 
Captain's Lady too. 5 * 
g. No, I cannot drink, I am not dry. 
es Zack, Give it me. BY e 
um. There's a Facer for you. Drinks the Glaſs clear af, 
| | . . na puts it to his Fe. 
. Sen. Excellent adad ! Come to our Facers. All do the like. 
the prettieſt Way of Drinking: Fill again, we'll have more 
. Fiddles flouriſh without. . n 
Boys | the Muſicians are come. Ha Boys, we'll ſing, dance, 
ling the Houſe out of the Windows; and I will manage 
or Ven — hve n — Huzza: My dear 
nds, Shamewpell and Cheatly, Em tra ed! retty :? 
wal: Kiſs me, kiſs me. _ on "OY —"__ = | 
arg, Nay * ou do ſo ruffle ones Things. 
V. Sen. Tl ruffle thee more, my little Rogue, before I haye 
with thee. Well I ſhall never make you amends, my 
fnends. Sirrah, Lolpoap, is not this better than the Coun- 
rah; Give the, Rogue a Fare te my. Miſtreſs. Cons 


1 
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fill about the Facers. Come on, my Lads, ſtand tot. Hu 
vow tis the prettieſt Way of Drinking, never ſtir! 


muas pus Servants with four Diſpes of Meat, who cyoſs the g 


1 5 | «th ck, 1 
Cheat. So here's the Prog, here's the Dinner coming up 
Cloth's laid in the next Room: Here's a noble Dinner. Wy. S. 
* 2h Sen. Ha Boys, we'll ſing and rear, and Huzza, lik} $ 
V Enter Sir William Belfond at the Door, 
„Ounds ! Who's here? my Father! Lolpoop, Lol poop, hide 
give me my Foſeph. Let's ſneak into the next Room. 
+ Sham. Death! What ſhall we do? This is the Bully's Fa 
-' Cheat, Let me alone: I warrant you. 
Hack. This is the old Fellow I had like to have had a 
bers with in the Morning. ef 24 | 
Sir Mill. Is he fallen into theſe Hands? Nay, then he 
terly loſt: His Eſtate is ſpent before he has it. 


out 


0 out 


1 8 How now Prigg, What makes you come into onov 
Noom 3%, 8, 2 i | he ani 
Sir Will. 1 would ſpeak with Squire Belfogd.' our ] 
Cheat. Here's no ſuch Man. | 10. f 

Sir Mill. Oh Bully, are you there? and my ungracious 
man too? Would you bring my Son to the Gallows ! You Term 
- notortous Seducer of young Heirs, I know vou too. 1 Win fe 
Fou I'll keep my dear Boy in the Country far engugh from ay o. 
=  CLlutches. 10 ſhort, I wou'd ſpeak with my Rebellious 107. 
Bon, whe is here, and beſpoke this great Dinner. Term 
= © Cheat. bantering. Why look you Sir, according to your ieer: 
tion of Things doubtful in themſelves ; you muſt be ſott I By, 
, that whatſoever may be, may alſo as well not be, in Beff. 
own eſſential Differences and Degrees. | Bro, 
Sir Will. What Stuff's this 2 Where's my Son? 38%. 
beat. Your Queſtion conſiſts of two Terms: the 09 Bro, 
= where: But of that I ſhall ſay nothing, becauſe here is 10 Wn; ur 
il nor any thing belonging to you, to be the ſubject Matter oi 6 
bate, at this Time; foraſmuch as $447 elf 
= Sir . Do you hear me, Sir, let me ſee my Son; and Bro. 
10 Banter me, or Sham me once more, and I will cut ebaue 
_—_ Throat, and Cudgel your Brace of Cowards. Wave 1: 
Cbeat. Nay, then tis Time to take a Courſe with you. Beh 
| 2 A Arreſt, an Arreſt ; a Baily a Baily. ad, 
Hack. & Sham, An Arreſt, an Arreſt, 3 
ro, 


Sir Wil. You ** Am I a Bally? 
- Cheat, You ſhall be 


us d like one, you old Prigg. Ai 
7 | | We 


ill. Impudent Dogs I Mk al TE r 
„ Help, an Arreſt, an * 6 4 


| out en dey mot + Drawers | and ſome the Ralble i * 
joyn with the Cry, which gets into the Street ; there they 
bo too; be 2 the Cry, and runs away: Cheat. Sham. 


Ick. Drawers ollow him, and cry out, ftp, ſtop, a _ 


Sam. Hack. in the Street. Stop, top, a Baily, a Baily: 
Sir William runs, the Rabble purſue him gay the be op 
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- Enter Mrs. Termagant and her Brother, 


Im. X ST told you, T have had'a Child by kink; 18 is 
my Husband by Contract; and caſts me off; has 
nour'd me, and made me infamous. Shall you think to 
je and bully about the Town, and not vindicate oy Honour 
our Famil7ß ? 
v. No Man ſhall dare to diſhonour our Family. 
Enter Belfond Junior. 8 
Term, If you do not cut his Throat, you'll be kick'd i up n 
mn for a damn'd Coward ; and beſides you ſhall never ſee 2 
ny of mige more. i 
Bro, Il fight him an he be above Ground. | 
Term, There, there's the Traytor, walking before kist Undle 2 
or: Be ſure diſpatch him; on, Tl withdraw. - © | (Exit. | 
Bro. Do you hear Sir, do you know Mrs. T. ge _— 
Belf. Fun, What makes you ask ſuch a familiar S 13 
Bro. Jam her Brother. 1 
Belf. Tun. Perhaps ſo: Well, I do; what then Sr? 
Bro. Ours is as ancient a Family as any in England; the! der 
Ms unfortunate at preſent : The T. ermaganis came in the 


neror. 
Bf Fun, It may be ſo; I am no Herald, © i 

Bro. And do you think you ſhall diſhonour this Fawik ala 
edauch my Siſter _— You are contracted to her, and 
K lain with her. 

* Fun. Look you sir, I ſee what you would be ab: She's 
and puts you upon this Let me adviſe you, tis 7 


f 


7 


. 


3 


Bro, You debauck'd her and 2 un - = 1% Beif. 
' eb]. 


? In 2 m. 
which, 
thoice 3 
low y 

Belf. 
ureot « 


dir E. 
Ill I {ol 
think. 
dir N 
gur So 
icked 
"vir E. 


had the firſt of her. 


=. 


Be. in, Eis falſe, che fillieſt coxcombly Beau in 1 
| br pls At {vt 3s * 72 7 . 


ie. You are contraQed to her; and if you will marry 
will ſave your Life. | TIT 
Belf. Fun. Tis a Lye; J am not contracted to her: Be p 
urge me no more. 4. 6 
Bro. Draws. 15 | 
_—_—__ 2 Have at you. Enter Eir Edward Bell 
Sir Zdw. Hold, hold: Oh my Son, Belf, ftrikes 7 his H 
my Son! What's the Matter, my der aud diſarm 
Son, art thou not hurt; let me ſte? n 
| Be. Jun. No Sir, not at all, dear Sir. Here take 
- Sword, and be gone; next Time you come to trouble me 
cut your Troat. 4 Exit Brd 
Sir Edw. What's the Matter, dear Ned? This is about 
- Wench I warrant. _ | 
Belf. Fun. Tis a Brother of that furious Wench you ſaw 
ber violent Love is converted into Hatred. 
3 Sir &dw. You young Fellows will neverget Knowledge b 
= your own Coſt; the Precepts of the old weigh nothing with 
Beif. Fun. Your Precepts have been ever ſacred to me; a 
= ſhall your Example be henceforward: Tou are the beſt of 
dhe beſt of-Fathers ; I have as much Honour for you as I can h 
for human Nature; and I love you ten thouſand ” ab 
my life. 1 |  . "= 
Sir Edv. Dear Ned, thou art the greateſt Joy I have; 
believe thy Father and thy Friend, there's nothing but Am 
in Vice: I am not ſtreight Lacd; but when I was young, 1 5; 7 
ver knew any Thing gotten by Wenching, but Duels, Claps, 
Baſtards; and every drunken Fit is a ſhort Madneſs. that cut 
a good Part hi, 6 | | | 
4 * * ou have Reaſon Sir, and ſhall ever be my Ori 
3 _- NEFEAITCT., 88 | | 
Sir Edw. Tis Time now to take up, and think of being {ot 
thing in the World: See then, my Son, tho' thou ſhou d' 
be over buſie, to fide with Parties and with Factions, yet ii 
thou takeſt a Care to make ſome Figure in the World, and to 
ſtain that Part thy Fortune, Nature, and thy Education fitthee 
Belf. Jun. Your wiſe Advice 111 ſtrive to follow; But 1 mi 
conteis, I am moſt paſſionately in Love, and am with your N 
ſent; refoly'd to marry ; tho? I'll periſh ere I do't without it. 
80 Be ſure to know the Humour of the Woman nt. 


N # 


Ih 2 mighty Hazard, but if you be valiant enough to venture, 
which, I muſt contefs, I never was.) ll leave it to your own 
hoice ; I k:-ow you have ſo. much Honour, you will do nothing 
low your (elf. | 4 


rot obtaining her; Pardon me if I conceal her Name. 
- Enter Sir William Beltond. 


ll I ſoften him ſome what; he is much moy'd, as he always is, 


Sir Will. Now Brother, as I was ſaying, I can convince you, 
dur Son, your Darling, whom you long have ſoſter d in his 
ickednels, is become the moſt profligate of all Raſcals. 

vir Edw. Still upon this Subject. | 

Sir Will, Tis very well, my Mouth muſt be ſtopt, and your 
i; 'ris won drous well. But I have had much ado to eſcape 
h Life, from him, and his notorious fellow Rogues: AsT 
you when Lhad found that the Rogue was with his wicked 
ociates, at the George in White-Fryers ; when they ſaw I was 
od to ſee my Son, and was rough with 'em, Cheatly and. 


elf The Mobile, and all the Rakehells in the Houle, and 
reabout the Streets aſſembled : I run, and they had a fair 


by Heels have ſav'd my Life; your infamous Rogue would have 
kffered me to have been ſacrific'd to the Rabble. 


nyou tell it over again think you? | 

Sir Will, Ounds | Am I become your Scorn, your Laughter? 
vir Edw, Ned, You hear all this? 
Belf. Fun. Yes, and am diſtracted to know the meaning of it. 
Sir Will. Vile Parricide! Are you gotten here before me? You 
te monſtrous nimble Sir. . 1, Sf 
Belf. Fun. By all the Powers of Heaven! I gever was at the 
erge in my Lite, F 333 | 
Sir Will. Oh then they ſtay fer vou, you have not yet been 
ere ; you'll loſe your Dinner, tis ſerv d up Vile Wretch. f 
Belf. Fun, All fo is crois Purpoſes to me: 1 came to my Un- 
&' Houſe from my own Lodgings immediately; when you were 
less d to baniſh me your Preſence, and here have been ever ſince. 
Lr il. Nay, he that will be a thorough Villain, muſt be a 
Wonpleat Lyar : Were not you even now with your afſociate 
als at the George? : | 

Belf. Fun. No, by Heaven! Nor was] ever in the Company 


Wired with their Perſons, 


— 


Belf. Fun, I doubt not of your Apprcbation; but till I can be. 


Rogues ſet * a Cry againſt me; An Arreſt ! A Baily! An 


2 n * * 
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vir Edev. Your Father comes, retire a little within hearing WW 


think. 2 (He retires. {| vl 


Dn OI 


= I * 


— — . = 


Wuourſe after me into Fleetftreet, thanks to the Vigour I have left, (tk 
Sir Edev. Ha ha ha, very pretty i'faith; it runs very wells 19 


(Belt. Jun. appedvs. ; l I! 


[any of that Gang; I know their Infamy too well, to be ac- Jl | 


= rows Woman threatens to murder me for your Sake. 


Belf. Fun. Tho thou hat'ſt every Thing living beſides thy ei Ot 


Sir Will. I am not drunk, nor in 
dne of em. by | 
© Belf. Fun. Theſe Raſcals have gotten ſome Body to perſonat 
me, and are undoubtedly carrying on ſome Cheat in my Name 
Sir Ede. Brother it muſt be. | | 

Sir Will. Yes yes, no doubt it muſt be ſo: And ] muſt be in 
Dream all this while, I muſt! eg 

Sir Ede. You lay your ſelf you did not ſee my Son there? 

Sir Will. No, he was too nimble for me, and got out fon 
back Way, to be here before me ; ſo to face down the Truth, 

Belf. Fun. IIl inſtantly go thither, and diſcover this Imp 
ſture, that I may no longer ſuffer for the Faults of others. 

Sir Edu. Dine firſt ; my Dinner's ready. 

Belf. 8 Your Pardon Sir, I will go inſtantly; I canno 
reft till I have done my ſelf right. 

Sir Ede. Let's in, and diſcourſe of this Matter: Brother 
mult ſay this, I never took him in a Lye fince he could ſpeak, Wh at 

Sir Will, Took him; no nor ne'er will take him in any Thing Heir 

Sir Ede, Let's in and ſend your own Man with him. ſham 


ad; but you will make m 


=, Sir Will. It ſhall beſo, tho' I am convinc'd already. Is the 


any of the Name but you, and I, and my two Sons in England Sh 
Bielf. Fun. Be pleas'd to ſend my Footmen out to me, Sir. drunk 
Sir Edw. Have a Care of a r and bringing the 4% Ha 
tians about your Ears. Come Brother. (Ex Sir Edw. and Sir Wil the $ 
Enter Lucia running, Termagant purſuing ber. Hb. 
Luc. Help, help, help. 

Term. Now I have found you, you little Whore—TIIl mah E 
youan Example. | Lo, 
Luc. Oh Lord, Are you here! Save me, ſave me, this barbi but . 


Belf. Fun. Save thee, dear Miſs ; that I would at the Pet H. 
of my Life; no Danger ſhou'd make me quit thee, Cannons, no $quir 
Bombs. Lo 

Term. Damn'd falſe Fellow: I'll take a Time to ſlit her Noll H 

Luc. Oh Heaven! Shel kill me. Rogu 

Belf. Fun. Thou Devil! In thy propereſt Shape of furious, ani 45 an; 
malicious Woman; reſolve to leave off this Courſe this Momen Loj 

or by Heaven PI lay thee faſt in Bedlam : Had'ſt thou fifty Br om 
=  thers, I'd fight 'em all, in Defence of this dear pretty Miſs. Ha 
Luc. Dear kind Creature! This ſweet Love of thine, methin want 
does make me valiant, and I fear her not ſo much. Lo 

mY | Enter Roger, and his two Footmen, Be 
Belf. Fun. Dear pretty Miſs, I'll be thy ſaſeguard. Lo 
Term. Thon falſeſt, baſeſt of thy Sex: Look to ſee thy Chi Be 

ſent thee in Picces, baͤr d in a Pye; for fo] will, ſhap' 


y Ha 


Te Squire of ALSAT TIA. 3 
get thou haſt too much Tenderneſs for thy own Perſon to bring it 
to the Gallows : Offer to follow us one Step, and Tl fer the Wi 
Rabble upon thee : Come my dear Child. (Exeunt, WW 
1M Term. Thou ſhalt be dogg'd ; and Ill know who ſhe is. Ok Wl 
Revenge ! Revenge ! If thou doſt not exceed thou equall'ſt all- 
the Extaſies of Love. a (Exit. Term. 
| Enter Cheatly, and Shamwell. | . 
Cheat. Thus far our Matters go ſwimmingly: Our Squire is a8 WWW 
debauch'd, and prodigal, as we can wich. * 
Sham, I told you, all England could not afford an Heir like 
this for our Purpoſe, but we muſt keep him always hot. 11 
Cheat, That will be eaſie; we mide him ſo deviliſh drunk "Wl 
the firſt two or three Days, the leaſt Bumper will warm his ad- 
de Head afreſh at any Time: He paid a great Fine; and may 
frata little Rent: I muſt be gone for a Moment; our Suffolk Wl 
Heir is nabb'd, for a ſmall Buſineſs; and I muſt find him fore | A 
ſham Bail: See the Captain performs his Charge. (Exit, Wi 
8 Enter Hackum. (SLA 
Sham, Here he comes. Sec Captain you make that Blackhead 
drunk, and do as we directed. = 
Hack. He's almoſt drunk, and we are in Readineſs for him; 
the Squire is retir'd with his Natural, ſo fond, ö = 
Sham, Tis well, about your Buſineſs ; Fl] be with you en. 
Enter Lolpoop. Exit. Sham, 
Hack. Come on, Mr. Lolpoop, you and Ill be merry by our ſelves. 
Lol. I muſt needs ſay Captain, yeow are a civil Gentleman, 
* ky han given me ſo many Bumpers, I am meet drunken 
aready, | E 
Hack, Come on, I warrant you; here's a Bumper to the 
Squre's Lady. 8 
Lol, With all my Heart. Enter Betty.  _.. ... nm 
Hack. Oh Mrs. Betty, art thou come? I ſent for this pretty , lil 
Rogue to keep you Company; ſhe's as pretty a Company-keeper” ll 
i any's in the Friers. . — ww 
Lol. Ods-fleſh, what ſhould I do in Company with Gentle- 
women ; 'tis not for ſuch Fellees as I. 9 16 
Hack. Have Courage Man; you ſhall have her, and never lt 
want ſuch a one while I am your Friend. Wit 
Lol. O Lord 1! Don yeow know what yeow ſaen. 
Bet. A proper, handſome Gentleman Tiwear. | Att 
Lol. Whol, no, no: Wat done yeow mean forſooth? E 
3 I vow I have not ſeen a handſomer; ſo proper, fo well x 
ap'd! | | _—_ 
Oh Lord, II II Yeow jeern me naw. =_ 
Hack, Why don't you falute her, Man? 7 
ol. Whol? By the Maſs I dare not be ſo bold: What 1 
| 0 if 


1 
ne 


8194 
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kiſs ſuch a fine Gentlewoman ? | c 
Hack Kiſs, kiſs her Man: This Town affords us ſuch ever” 5 
Where: You'll hate the Country when you ſee a little more Nui 
Kaſs her I ſay. | | 85 
Lol. 1am fo, ha la; I am aſham'd. Fe 
Bet. What muſt I do it to you then? | 0 1 f 

Lol. Oh rare! Byth' Maſs whoo kiſſes daintily; and who Ch 
{ has a Breath like a Caw. = 
Hack. Come, t'other Bumper; to her Health let this be 14.5 
Here's to you. . " 4 
Lol. Thanka forſooth and yeow pleaſen. (drinks to her 11 
Bet. Yes, any thing that you do will pleaſe me. ok 
W To. Capt. Capt, what done yeow leave me? (Hack. ſeals oulh? f 

Bet. What are you afraid of me? and leaves them together fl = 
Lol. Nay, By'r Lady; I am aſham'd, who's farincly a pratt Bel 
= Laſs! Marry. Neck 
Bet. A handſom Man, and aſham'd ! (She edges nearer to bim n 


Lol. Whol a handſome Mon! Nay, nay. 

Bet. A lovely Man, I vow ; Icannot forbear kiſſing you. 
Lol. O dear, tis your Goodneſs: Ods-fleſh, whoo Loves me! 
= who'll make me ſtark wood e' en naw : An yeow kiſſen me, by'r 
Lady Ts kiſs yeow. 

Bet. What care I. | 
Lal. Looka there naw ! Waunds, whoo's a dainty Laſs, pure 
= white and red; and moſt of the London Laſſes are pure white 
= and red: Welly aw alike; an I had her in ſome Nook. Od: 
dec, I ſay no more. x 

1 Bet. P'Il ſtay no longer, farewel. (She retires, 
La. Nay, Is not leave a ſoo: Marry whoo's a gallant Las. 
0 | | | (Exit following her, 
8 Enter Hackum, 

= Hack. So, he's caught; this will take him off from teazing 
0 his Maſter with his damn'd good Counſel. 

Enter Cheatly, and Shamwell. f 
Cbeat. I have ſent our Alſatian Attorny, and as ſubſtantial Bail 
can be wiſh'd, for the Redemption of our Suffolk Caravan; he's 


! 

, 
* 

. 


IX ; 0 t 
pe for another Judgment, he begins to want the Ready much. Wc 
= Sham. Scrapeall i provided tor him: How now Captain, . 


What's become of your Blockhead? 
] „ Hack. He's nibling at the Bait: He'll ſwallow preſently. 5 
=” Cheat. But hark you, Shamwell ; J have choſen the ſubtleſt 0 
aud hand ſomeſt Wench about this Town for the great Fortune . 
intend to beſtow this hopeful Kinſman ef yours upon: Tis Mrs. WW. 

| Termagant, his Brothers Caſt Miſtreſs, who reſents her being left . 
to that Degree, that tho' ſhe meditates all the Revenge, beſides, 
Flat Woman's Nature is capable of againſt him: Yet her Heart 
= : 


| leapt 


U 
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pt for Joy at this Deſign of marrying his elder Brother; if i | 
ere for nothing but to plague the younger, and take place of 
& Wife. 111 | 

Sham, I have ſeen her: She will perſonate a Town Lady of: 109 
uality admirably, and be as haughty aud Impertinent as the || 
elt of em: Is the Lodging, and Plate, and Things ready for her? 

Cheat. It is, ſhe comes there this Afternoon; ſhe's ſet her Hand 
o good ſwinging Judgment; and thou and I will divide my 
ad: And now all we have to do, is to preferve him to our 
yes from any other Correſpondence, and at down right Enmity 
vith his Father, and Brother; and we muſt keep him continual- 
ly hot, as they do a Glaſs-Houſe, or our work will go backward. 
Enter Belfond Senior, Mrs Margaret, rs. Hacking 

and his Servants, 

Belf. Sen. Oh my dear Friend and Coufin, tread upon my 
Neck, make me your Footſtool, you have made me a happy Man 
to know Plenty and Pleaſure, good Company, good Wine, Mu- 
ck, fine Woman: Mrs. Hackum and I have been at Bumpers 
hand to fiſt ; Here's my pretty Natural, my dear pretty Rogue; 
642d, ſhe's a rare Creature, a delicious Creature! And between 4 
you and I, dear Friend, ſhe has all her Go vgs as well as e'er a: WW 
Blowing in Chriſtendom: Dear Madam Hackum, I am infinitely» Wl 
cblig d ro you. | —_ 

Mrs. Hack, 1 amglad Sir ſhe gives your Worſhip Content, Sir, 

Belf. Sen. Content; ah my pretty Rogue | Pox o'the Coun- 
ry I fay ; Capt. Capt. here, let me equip you with a Quid, = 

Hack. Noble Squire, I am your Spaniel-Dog. - 

Belf. Sen. Pox the Country I fay the beſt Team of Horſes mw 
ny Father has, ſhall not draw me thither agen. = 

Sham. Be firm ro your Reſolution, and thow'lt be happy. WA 

Cheat, If you meet either your Father, or Brother, or any from Wil 
thoſe Prigſters, ſtick up thy Countenance, or thou art ruin'd, Wi 
my Son of Promiſe, my rick Lad in remainder, when one of em Wl 
proaches thee, we'll all pull down cur Hats, aud cry bow wow, WW 

Belf. Sen. I warrant you; Iam harden'd; I knew: my Brether- 
u the Country, but they ſhant ſham me, they ſhall find mea al 
moaky Thief: I vow *twill be a very pretty Way: Bow wow, Wil 
I warrant thee PII dor. [5a 14 

Enter Belfond Junior, two. Footmen, and Roger. = 
$ham, Who the Devil's here! Your Brother, Courage. Wie 

Cheat. Courage, be rough and haughty my Bumpkin. Wh 

Belf.Sen. Hey, where are all my Servants? Call 'em in. (Capt. 
| calls*em, 

Belf. Jun. Who is that in this Houſe here, who uſurps my 
Name, and is call'd Squire Belfond* | | 


Belf. Sen. One who is call'd ſo without ulurping, Bow wow. 1 N 
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Bel. Jun. Brother, Death do I dream! Can I truſt my Sen 
I this my Brother? | 


- Vakt, Ony Monſieur, | 

. Belf. Sen. But I was reſolv'd to give you a Viſit to morro 
Morning. 

Belf. Jun. I ſhould have heen glad to have ſeen you any whert 
WW but here. 
| Belf. Sen. But here! Why tis as good a Tavern as any's i 
Town. Sirrah fill ſome Bumpers: Here Brother, here's a Fac 
= to you: We'll Huzza ; call in the Fidlers, 

[| Belf. Jun. I am ſtruck with Aſtoniſhment: Not all Ovid's Me 
#amorphoſis can ſhew ſuch a one as this. 

Belf. Sen. I ſee you wonder at my Change: What would you 
never have a Man learn Breeding adad ? Should Ialways be kept 
country Bubble, a Caravan, a meer Putt. I am brave and bowly 
= Jun. S'life ! He has got the Cant too. 

Be E Sen. I ſhall be clear by and by: Tother Bumper Brother. 
Beff. Jun. No, I'll drink no more; I hate drinking between 
Meals. : 

Belf. Sen. Oh Lord! Oh Lord! Hate drinking between Meal! 
What Comprny do you keep? But tis all one. Here Brother, 
pray falute this pretty Rogues: I manage her, ſhe is my Natural, 
my pure Blowing: I am feſolv'd to be like a Gentleman and 
keep, Brother. roads 
Be,. Jun. Athorough-pac'd White-Friers Man! (Afiat, 
| | I never refuſe to kiſs a pretty Woman. (Salutes ber. 
Be,. Sen. This is Mrs. Zackum ; 1 am much oblig d to her; 
| pray ſalute her. | g 
1 Belf. Jun. What a Pox! Will he make me kiſs the Bawd 
too. (Salutes her. 
B.. Sen. Brother now pray know theſe Gentlemen here; 

i \ they are the prettieſt Wits that are in Town; and between you 
We and 1 Brother, brave gallant Fellows, and the beſt Friends | ever 
| 7 nt my Life: This is Mr- Cheatly, and this my Couſin Shan. F 
5 072 
7h Belf. Jun. I know 'em, and am acquainted with their Wort 
to Cheat. Your humble Servant ſweet Sir. 
Sham. Your Servant Couſin, 


Beff. Sen. And this is my dear Friend Captain Aastum: 
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t a braver Fellow under the u 

. Jun. By Heaven, a down-right Alſatian ! 
„f Sen. Come Muſicians, firike up; and ſing the Catch the 
tain gave you, and we'll all joyn Plaith. Ve can be merry 
Wother, and we can roar, | TIS 
Hack. Tis a very pretty magnanimous military Buſineſs upon 
Victory in Hungary. 


— 


Hark, how the Duke of Lorrain comes, 
The brave victorious Soul of War; 
With T1 rumpets and with XK ettle-Drums, 
Like Thunder rolling from afar. 
On the Left Minp the conquering ox" of 
The brave Bavarian Dube does lead; 
Theſe Heroes with united Force, 
Fill all the Turkih Hoſt with Dread, 
( Their bright Capar:ſons behold, 
Rich Habits, Streamers, ſhining Arms, 
ll The glittering Ste J. and burn ſbt Geld; 
T | The Pomp of War with all its Charms, 
7m With ſolemn March, and fatal Pace, 
They bravely on the Foe preſs on- 
The Cannons roar, the Shot take Place, 


en Mpilſt Smoke and Duſt of ſcure the Sun. 
The Horſes neigh the Soldiers ſhout 

s! | , ook, 

; And now the furious Bodies joyn, 

1 The Slawphter rages all about, 

10 And Men in Groans their Blood reſign. 
The Weapons cloſb, the roaring Drum 

1 With Clanger of the Trumpets ſound, 

. The Howls and Tells of Men o'-rcome 

7 And from the neighbouring Hills rebound. 

| Now, now the Infidels give place, 
'd Then all in Routs they headlong fly, 
2 


Heroes in Duſt purſue the Chace, : 
While deafning Clamors rend the Sky, 


e. Sen. You ſee Brother what Company I keep : What's! 
Matter you are melancholly. | 
If. Jun. I am not à little troubled Brother, to find you in 
A Curſed 2 ; 

. Sen. Hold nes if you love your Liſe; they are all 
t: But that me Captain has kill'd his five Men. 

. Jun. Srout fay you This Fellow Cheetly is the moſt' ng 
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torious Raſcal and Cheat that ever was out of a Dungeon: 1 
Kinſman a moſt filly Bubble firſt, and afterwards a Berrayerſifi 
yourg Heirs, of which they have not ruin'd lefs than two H 

ed, and made em run out their Eſtates before they came to 


Belf. Sen. Brother, do you love your Life? The Captain 


Lyon | Ir 
"Beif. un. An Aſs, is he not? He is a Ruffian, and Cock-baif 
to thar Hen. 
Cheat. If you were not the Brother to my deareſt Friend 
know what my Honour would prompt me to. (Walks in a H 
Sham. My dear Couſin, thou ſhalt now find how entirelf# 
am thine : My Honour will not let me ftrike thy Brother. 
Hack. But that the Pun&ilio's of Honour are ſacred to 
which tell me nothing can provoke me againſt the Brother 
my noble Friend, I had chi him through the Lungs ere this 
Belf. Sen. Well, never Man met with ſuch true ſuch loyi 
Friends. 

. Belf. Jun. Look you Brother, will this convince you, that y 
are fallen into the Hands of Fools, Knaves, Scoundrels a 
Cowards. | 

Belf. Sen. Fools N there I am ſure you are out; they 
all deep, they are very deep and ſharp, ſharp as Needles, ada 
the wittieſt Men in England, Here's Mr. Cheatly in the ff 
Place ſhall ſham and banter with you or any one you will bri 
for 500J. of my Money. 


Belf. Jun. Raſcally Stuff, fit for no Places but Ram. alley, 


=  Pye-corner. 


Belf. Sen. Perſwade me to that; they are the merrieſt Cot 


panions, and the trueſt Friends to me: Tis well for yon adi | 


that they are ſo; for they are all of em as ſtout as Hector. 
Belf. Jun: This is moſt amazing. | 
Sbam. Did I not tell you he would envy your Conditio! 
and be very angry with us that put you into't : 
Cheat. He muſt needs be a kind Brother: We prove our ſel 
your true Friends, and have that Reſpect for your Blood, that 
will let none of it out, where-e'er we meet it upon any Cauk 
Belf. Sen. You ſee Brother how their Love prevails over tht 
Valour. | ONE 
Belf. Jun. Their Valour ! Look you Brother, (Kicks Che 
here's Valour. ? and $ha 
Cheat. I underſtand Honour and Breeding, beſides I hal 
been let Blood to day. | 
"ouſt Nothing ſhall make me tranſgreſs the Rules of Honqyy, * 
Ifay. | | Ne 
Belf. Jun. Here, where are you, (Tubes Hackum UL 
Sirrah Kll-C Ww "++ - - "Neſe, and lead. 


luck. Tis no matter; I know Honour : I know PunQilio's 


I Hr. You owe your Life to your Brother; beſides, I am 


WF: ſecond to a dear Friend, and preſerve my V gour for his 
ce: but for all that were he not your Brother—— 
WF. Jun. Will not this convince you, Brotber, of their Cows 

ke? | 

Lf. Sen. No, I think not; for Iam ſure they are Valiant; 
convinces me of their Reſpect and Friendſhip to me: My beſt 
ads, let me embrace you: a thonſand thanks to you. 
%. Jun. I will redeem him yet from theſe Raſcals if TI can: 
re upon the Brink of Ruine, if yau 50 not off with me, 
1 reconcile your ſelf to my Father; III undertake it upon 
d Terms. | 
ef. Sen, No, I thank you: T1] ſee no Father; he ſhall uſe 
no more like a Dog : he ſhall put upon me no longer. Look 
fir, I have Ready, Rhino, Cole, Darby; look here Sir 1 
f. Jun. Dear Brother, let me perſwade you to go along 
ime. | 
Bf. Sen. You love me ! and uſe my beſt Friends thus? neer 
\ [defire none of your Company: T'll ſtick to my Friends: 
ak upon what you have done as an Afﬀront to me. 
lack. No doubt it is ſo. 
dam. That's moſt certain; you are in the right, Couſin, 
teat, We love you but too well, that angers him. | 
42 * Well, I hall take my leave: You are in your Cups: 
* | wiſh you had heard me. Rogues, I ſhall take a Courſe 
' W you. 
elf, Sen. Rogues! They ſcorn your Words. 
helf. Jun. Fare you well. | 
Belf. Sen. Fare you well Sir, and you be at that Sport. 
def. Jun. Roger, do not diſcover him to my Father yet; PII 
with him cool in a Morning firſt ; perhaps I may redeem 


Roger, T'11 do as you'll have me. Ex. Belf. Jun. Roger & 2 Foot, 
pelf, Sen. So naw we are free. Dear Friends, I never can bo 
tetul enough: But *tis late, I muſt ſhew my new Coach: 
de Ladies. Exeunt. 


Enter Attorney and Lucia. 
or, How now, Daughter Lucia, where haſt thou been# 


ig Home through the Temple. 

Hor. Thou art my good Girl. 

*. Oh Heaven! Whc's here! 

Wor, What's the Matter? 

Wc, Tam taken all on the ſudden : Pll run Home. | 

m. Stay, ſtay; thou wicked Author of my Misfortune. 
4275 


Enter Mrs. Termagant. 
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Wt ready to Swoon at the Sight of this Lady, 


40 The Squire of AL SAT IA. 
Attor. How's this? Stay Lucia ! What mean you Madan 
The Girl's ſtrangely diſorder'd. 

Luc. Oh Heaven! I am utterly ruin'd, beyond Redemyti 

Term. Is ſhe your Daughter, Sir 

Attor. She is. 

Term. Then hear my Story: I am contracted with all ti 
lemnity that can be to Mr. Belfond, the Merchant's Son ; and 
this wicked Girl he has lately caſt me off: And this Morni 
went to his Lodging, to enquire a Reaſon of his late Carriag 
me, I found there in his Cloſet this young ſhameleſs Creat 
who had been in Bed with him. 

Attor, Oh Heaven and Farth ! Is this true, Huſwife ? 

Luc. Oh Lord I: I never ſaw the Gentleman nor her i 
Life: Oh ſhe's a Confident Thing! | 

Term, May all the Judgments due to Perjury fall on m 
this be not true: I tore her by the Hair, and pomell'd he 
ſome Tune; *rill that inhumane Wretch, Belfond, turn'd me 
of Doors, and ſent her away in a Chair, 

Tuc. O wicked Creature! Are you not afraid the E 
Mould open and ſwallow you up? As I hope to be ſavd I nt 
ſaw her? 

Term. Tho' young in Years, yet old in Impudence ; did] 
purſue thee ſince in the Street, *till you run into Belfond's 
= before his Father's Houſe 7 Or Thad mark'd thee for a yo 


hore. | 


Tuc. As J hope to live Sir, tis all falſe ; every Word and T 
of it: I know not what ſhe means. 
'- Attor, Have I beſtow'd ſo much, and taken ſo much Car 
Education, to have no other Fruit but this? 
Luc. Oh Lord, Sir! Why will you believe this wicked Wo 
Attor. No, young Impudence! I believe you : What made 


ut your Guilt. 
Luc. She miſtakes me for ſome other, as ſhe did to Day w 
ſhe purſu'd me to have killd me; which made me tremble at 
Sight of her now. | 
Attor. And yet you never ſaw her before ! I am convin 
Go, wicked Wretch, go Home : This News will kill thy 
ther; PIl to my Chamber, and follow thee. os 
Tie. But if I ever ſee her, or you either, to be lock d - 
dear Belfond : I ſhall deſerve whatever you can do to me. 
Fi Madam, I beſeech you make as few Words as you 
this. | | , ; l 
Term. I had much rather for my own Honour have 2 
But I ſhall ſay no more, provided you will keep ber food 
Attor. 1 warrant you, Madam, I'll take a Courſę WY 
Your Servant. _ | 


E 


# 
* 


Enter Cheatly. 13 6 
heat. Madam, your moſt humble Servant: You fee I am 
wal to my Word. TIES OE | 
m. You are, Sir. | | 
teat. Come Madam, your Lodging, Furniture, and every 
gare ready, let's looſe no Tune : I'll wait on you thither, _ 
re we will conſult about our Affairs. 
nm. Come on: It is a rare Deſign ; and if it ſucceds, I ſhall 
cently be reveng'd on my Ungrateful Devil. ; 
ni beat. III warrant thee Succeſs. Exeunt, 
Enter Iſabella and Tireſia. . 
b. We muſt be very careful of this Book: My Uncle, or 
Dame Governante will burn it if they find it. 
ſrreſ. We cannot have a pleaſant, or a Witty Book, but 
ſerve it ſo: My Father loads us with Books, ſuch as the 
al of Man, in the Iſle of Man, or Man-ſbire: A Treatiſe on 
bath. Breakers: And health our-drinking, or Liſe out-health- 
Wretches : A Cauſtick, or Corroſive, for a Sear'd Conſcience. 
ab. A Soveraign Oyntment for a Wounded Soul: A Cor- 
[for a ſiex Sinner; The Nothingneß of good Works; Wax- 
Boot Grace, for the Suſſex ways of AMiction and a deal of 
buff; But all Novels, Romances,or Poetry, except Quarles 
| Withers, are an Abomination. Well, this is a Jewel; if 


ne 


Ian keep it. | Enter Ruth behind them. 
Anger in haſty Words or Blows, 
10 It ſelf diſcharges on our Foes ; 
And Sorrow too, finds ſome Relief 
T In Tears, which wait upon our grief: 
Thus every Paſſion, but fond Love. 
ar( Unto its own Redreſs does move. - 
Tereſ. Tis ſweet Poetry; There is a ples ſing Charm in all he 
mes. | She ſnatches the Book, 


e Fut h. Yea there is a Charm of Satan's in it; Tis Vanity and 
rincls, this Book hateth, and is contrary to the Light ; and 
u bete the Light. | „ 
u b. That's much and this Evening a little before Night, 
ru blameſt us for looking out of the Window, and threaten'd 
ne hut the painted Shaſhes. ba 
Nee. Now if thou ſhuck thoſe ; thou hateſt the Light and 
lt we, | | 139 
Ruth, Look thee Tereſſa, thou art wanton, and ſo is thy 
wln Iſabella ; ye ſeek Temptation; you look out of the Caſe- 
nt to pick and cull young Men, whereby to feed the Luſt of 


eu open the Caſemenrs once more, I will place ye in the back 
ems, and lock the fore Rooms up. l 8 5 
2 | ers. 
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* | I Tere. We will obey thee Ruth, \ LT | 
ab. We will rot refiſt thy Power Butprithee leave u 


N r 


. the right or left, but hold it ſtrait forward, like an Old b 


. 


g chou not gueſs at Love? Come, confe s, and T1 tell all. 


tinually, and one of them js he. 


Tere 
Book. -, 


Ruth. No, it is wanton, ard treateth of Loye : I will int 


Iy con mit it to the Flautes, (l 
Iſab. Shame on this old Wall-ey'd Hypocrite : She is the 
cteſt ort ot Goaler. Ter 
Tere. We are as narrowly *lock'd to, as if we had been I Ter: 
tor Ireaſon; we are kept from Bcoks, Pen, Ink, aud Pa lab 


I Jab. Well it is a moſt painſul Lite to diſſſemble conſtantlMlack: 
Tere. Tis well we are often alone, to unbend to one anoti Ter 
one had as gocd be a Player, and act continually elſe. I/al 


Iſab. I can never perſwade my ſelf that Religion can co Ter 
(curvy out of ſaſnion Cloaths, Riff conſtrain d Behaviour, W [ſal 


ſowre Countenances. | Ter 
Tere. A triſiful Aſpect, looking always upon ones Noſe, A I/a 
a Face full of Spiritual Pride. po 


ab. And when one walks abroad, not to turn ones Heat 


are, 
Terre. True — * muſt make one chearfu],. and aſſect 
with the moſt ravi ng Joy which muſt appear 1n the Face 
Lſab. My good Mother had the Government, and brought 
up to better Things, as thy good Aunt did thee. 
Tere. But we can make no uſe of our Education under Whhiz « 
Tyranny. SY; 
Iſab. If we ſhould ſing or dance, *twere worſe than Murd: R. 
* Tere. But of all Things, why do they make ſuch a flir to kWBuki 
us from the Converſation of Mankind? Sure there muſt be , T 
In it then we can imagine; and that makes one have more M R 


to try. 

© Jab. Thou haſt been ſo 6 in the Sleep of late, and = 
given to ligh, and get alone when thou art awake: I fancy th 

301 imagine ſomewhat of it. 5 


Tere. Ah Rogue, and I: have obſerv d the ſame in thee: Ca 


Iſab. Sometimes in my Dreams, methinks I am in love, th 
3 certain Youth comes to me, and I grow chill, and pant, a 
feel a little Pain; but tis the prettieſt Thing methinks : A Ly, 
then I wake and bluſh, and am afraid. | 

Tere. Very pretty: And when I am awake, when I ſee of the 


Gentleman, methinks I could look through him : And wy Hei thei 


beats, beats like the Drums in the Camp. | Bo! 
I Jab. I dare not ask who it is, for fear it ſhould be my Mal 70 
For there are two come often to our Church, that fiare at us an, 

| 12 ; 


* 


Tere. I have obſervd 'em; one who fate by us at Church Wi 
hew 'em by their Names: I am for dne of em too. 
Jſab. 1 well remember it. 1 
Tere. If it be any Man thou lik'ſt, PIl kill the. 
ab. And. if thou lov'ſt my Man, dye muſt not live toge- 
leer. , ; 
Tere, Name, him. Iſab. Do thou name firſt. 
1 fl Tere. Let's write their Names. They write their Papers, 
a 1/ab. Agree: We have each a and give em to one ano- 
tl 2 Pen. - tber, at _ they botb 
oh Tere. Truman, Mercy on me. ak together and ſtart. 
Iſab. Belfond, Oh Heaven's! | I Fs 4 ; 
ol: Tere, What's this I ſee ! Would I were blind. 
„b. Oh my Tereſia ! - 
Tere, Get thee from me. 1 
Iſab, Tis as it ſhould be; I wrote the wrong Name, on ⁵⁶ 
purpoſe to diſcover Who was your Man more clearly; the 
chers my Beloved, Belfond's my Heart's Delight. 2 
Tere. Say ſt thou ſo, my Girl ! good Wits jump. I had the 
kme Thought with thee. Now 'tis out, Truman for me; and 
Whethinks they keep ſuch a ſtaring at us, if we contriye to meet 
em, we need not deſpair. | | = | 
[ſab. Nay, they come not for Devotion, that's certain; I ſee 
that in the ir Eyes: Oh that they were ordain'd to free us from 
as odious Goal. 8 | | | | 
Enter Ruth, and Truman diſguis d. = 
\ Ruth, Go into your Chamber; here is a Man cometh about WW 
«Buſineſs : You may not ſee him. | + 
Tere. We go: Come Couſin. 


*"s 


Ruth, Come Friend, let us retire alſo. ' (Exennt, 1 
4 ! | | 1 
r * 7% 
$a wt 4 * A r BENE I. | 
m—_ " * ; * 2 0 * * 


Enter Belſond Fiinior, and Lucia. 


Lic, I Never more muſt ſee the Face of a Relation. | hi 
Beif. Jun. I warrant thee m pretty Rogue, III rue 

thee into that Condition the beſt of all thy Kindred ſhall vifie 
thee, and make their Court to thee; thou ſhalt ſpark it in the 
Boxes, ſhine in the Park, and make all the young Fellowein the 
"ol run mad {or thee : Thou ſhalt never want, while I have 
yr in 4 4447 4 + 4 & WT 1 Nn. ; 4 | by 
Luc, Fu abandon Ange thee; eee 14. 
| | - *har 


- 


1 


4 Ramey 


: 

. 

7 

[ | * 
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it | 


= 1 Gently hou'd mourn and pine away, but never think of once! 


And all the tendereſt Joys that wait on Love are ever with thee 


Tru. Thou art a 7 05 Fellow, Belfond, to take thy Pleaſure 


any Hopes? 


l N 
; - , * . 
make no re 
. - 1 : - " g * 4 * „ a 2 10 — 
e ; 2 5 — 0 
| — 4 * * , , — 
j * * « - 
. : * , 


TJ 


that thou wauldſt love me always. A af 7 50 
Belf. Jun. Thou haſt ſokindly oblig'd me, I ſhall never ceak 
to love thee. RM | | r 
Luc. Pray Heaven I do not repent of it: You were kind t 

Mrs. Termagant; and ſure it muſt be ſome barbarous Uſage 
wh ch thus provokes her now to all this Malice. 7 

* Belf. Jun. She was debauch'd by the moſt nauſeous Coxcoml 
the moſt filly Beau and Shape about the Town; and had cuck 
olded him with ſeveral before I had her: She was indeed hand 
ſome, but the moſt troward, ill-natur'd Creature, always mur 
muring or ſcolding, perpetually jealous aud exceptious, eye 
nog co work her Ends by hectoring and daring. 

Luc. Indeed! Was ſhe ſuch a one? I am ſure you were thi 
firſt that ever had my Heart, and you ſhall be the laſt. 

Belf. Jun. My Dear, Ik now I had thy Virgin Heart, and f 

preſerve it. But for her, her moſt diverting Minutes were un 
(op Let for all her Malice which you ſee, I ſtill maintai 

er. | $7464 21667 At | 
Luc. Ungrateful Creature ! She is indeed a Fury. Should B 
thou once take thy Love from me, I never ſhou'd uſe ſuch Ways le. 


Be 


offending thee. 1 


— 


Belf. Jun. Thou art the prettieſt, ſweeteſt, ſofteſt Creature 


Luc. Oh, this is charming Kindneſs!.May all the Joys off und! 
Farth be ſtill with the. ts 1 whirl} A 
_ :: Belf. Jun. (Aſide.) Now here's a Miſchief on the other Side lade 
4 for how can a — natur'd Man think of ever quitting ſo tender Si 
and ſo kind a Miſtreſs, whom no Reſpect, but Love, bas thrownWno ? 

into my Arms: And yet I muſt; but I will better her Condition jack 

Oh, how does my Friend? Enter Truman. et] 
Luc. Oh Lord |! Who's here? CS in 
Bel. Jun. My Dear, go to the Lodging I have prepar'd for & 

thee, thou wilt be ſafe, and Tl wait on thee ſoon, Who's there I Bea 
Pp ˙ . K. 8 wht 
Do you wait on this Ladies Chair, you know whithes. $i 

Sc 


thus, and put thy Friend upon the damned Drudgery. 

Belf. Jun, What Drudgery? A little diſſembli ng. 
Ts. Why, That were bad enough to diſſemble my ſelf an Als 
but to diſſemble Love, nay Luſt, is the moſt irkſome Task a Mr 
can undergo. - bo 1 


Belf. Jun. But prithee come to the point: In mort, have we | 
© rw. 445 done, the Buſin : s is done: Whip on your Babi 


„ | Ou 
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.', The Squire of AIS ATT. 
Belf. Jun. ml put it on in my Dreſling-room,” This News 


anſports me. i 
Tra. If you had undergone what I have done, 'twould have i 
humbled you: I have en y*'d a Lady; but I had as leive have vn 
had a Lancaſhie wt juſt after ſhe had alighted from a 
Broomſtaff: have beeggguncivil, and enjoy d the Governante 1 
in moſt lewd dalliance. 
Belf. Jun. Thou art a brave Fellow, and makeſt nothing of i ir. WM 
Tru. Nothing! Sdeath, I had rather have ſtorm'd a at. 1 
don: | had more Meaſure at the Battle of Mons. [IR 
Belf. Jun. But haſt thou done our Work as well as hers? 
Tru. I have; for after the Enjo»vment of her Perſon had Jed Wi 
ne into ſomg, Familiarity with her, I propos'd, ſhe accepted, for Will 
ſhe is covetous-as well as amorous; and ſhe has ſo far wrought 1 
for us, that we ſhall have an Interview with our Miſtreſſes; Wi 
whom, ſhe fas, we ſha]l find very inclinable; and ſhe has pre- 
ed this Night to deliver em into our Hands. Wl. 
Belf. Jun. Thou art a rare Friend to me, and to thy ſelf. Now "Wi 
5 9 all the Vanity of this lewd Town, at once I quit you 6 
Dear Rogue, let's in. {| 
2 Come in, in and dreſs in ycur Habit ( Ereunt, 10 
Enter Sir William, Sir Edward and Scrapeall. 65 
Scrape. Look ye Sir. William, 1 am lad you like my Neece; 
indT hope alſo, that ſhe may look love y in your Son's Eyes. [iT 
Sir Egw. No doubt but he will be extremely taken with ey 
ladeed both ſhe and your Daughter are very beautiful. 1 
Sir Will. He like her! What's matter whether he like her or h 
Igo? Is it nat enough for him, that I do? Is a Son, a Boy, 4 WW 
nM Jackanapes, to have a Will of his own? That were to have him Wl 
0 the Fare and Ithe , n. But indeed they are both very | | 
- Whandfome;. . 
fo Scrape, Let me tell you both, Sir William, odd Sir Edward, ; nl 
e Beauty is but Vanity, a meer nothing; but they have chat | 
wh ch will never fade, they have Grace. nn 
Sir Eqgv. They look like pretty ſpirited witty Girls. (Af ide. 1 
Scrape. J am ſorry I muſt leave thee ſo ſoon; 1 thought to 
have bidden thee to Dinner, but I am to pay down'a ſum, of 0 
oney upon a Mortgage this Afternoon: Farewel. | 
Sir Will, Farewel Mr. Scrapeall. : = 
dir Edw, Pray meet my Brother at my Houſe at- Dinaar.. a 
Serape. Thank you Sir Edzard, I know not but I m 
Sir Edw. The Perſon of this Girl is well choſen tor your Son, 
if ſhe were not ſo preciſe and pure. 
dir Nil. Prit hee, what matter What the js, has not de fiigen 
mouſand Pounds clear? wig! 
os For a Husband..to, differ in Religion from. a Wil 


— 


Wh 


ut 


1 


46 The Squire of ALSATIA: 
Sir WL. What, with fifteen thouſand. Pound? 


Sir Edo. Apreciſe Wite will think her ſelf ſo pure, ; the At 
be apt to contemn her Husband. 


Sir Will. Ay, But fifteen thouſand Pound, Brother. Sir 

Sir Edu. You know how intractable miſguided Leut wa At 

ritual Pride are. | Sir 

Sir Will. What with fifteen thoulanl Pound WOT": Anſv 

Sir Ede. I wou'd not willingly my Son ſhou'd have her. At 
Sir Will. Not with fifteen thouſand Pound? Lhac 
Sir Edw. I ſee there's no Anſwer to be given to fifteen thou Was | 
fand Pound, Si 
Sir Will. A Pox O this Godly-knave, it dend have big Son | 
44 Twenty. cool 
Sir Ed. Nor wou'd 1 buy a Wifsblor my Son. Su 
| Sir Will, Not if you cou'd have her good Penniworth : You |; 4 

| l | Son quoth ye ; he is like to make a fine Husband. For all yo the | 
precious Son NY and | 
Sir Ede. Age n, Brother? Si 
dir Will. Look you, Brother, you fly out Goa Pray, Brother Raſc: 
be not 8 Paſſion drowns ones Parts; let us calmly rea v0! 

| ſon ;'T have freſh Matter, have but Patience, and hear me — who 


Sir * Well Brother, go on; for I ſee 1 might as ſoon ſtop ; 4 
a Tyde. Hair 


N 
Sir Will. To be calm and patient; your jewel, tho he deny Si 


= a. = : —— K 
— — 7 Cx Www. — OY — — = % 4 


| that Ourrage in Dorſet- Court, yet he committed it, and. Was laſt Tim 
Night hurry d before the Lord Chief Juſtice for it. 8. 
JN # ? Sir Ede. It cannot be, on my certain knowledge. I cou di ne 
_ convince him, but it is not time. (Aſide. Diſh 
1 „ Sir MN. What a Devil, are all the World miſtaken but you? Caſe 
Fi Eau. He was with me all this Evening. Si 
* Sir Mill. Why, he got Bail immediately, and came to you Wh 
1 Ounds, I never ſaw ſuch a Man in my Life | 8. 
1 1 Sir Ede. I am aſſur'd of the contrary. + Wit 
Sir Will. Death and Hell, you make me ſtark f vou will tune 
WW ſend me to Bedlam : You will not believe your own Senſes : TI ho: 
bold you a thouſand Pound, 4 
Wl - Sir Edw, Brother, remember Paſſion drowns ones Parts, jou 
Sir M. Well, 1 am tame, I am ccol. | 8 
__ Sir Zaw. III bold you a hundred, which is enough for yas had 
Brother to win of another. Enter Attorny. You 
And here's your own Attorny comes EY enough to $ 
hold Stakes. I'll bind it with ten. go | 
Sir Will, Done. ſult 


Sir Fader. Why, I faw your Man Roger, and he ſays, your Son © you 
found there a Raſcal, has" went by his Name. 
.. Oh, Sir William, 1 am undone, ruin d, unde n mile mac 


wat P44 


. The Squire F ALSAT 11 
vir Wal. What's the Matter Man} | 
Attor. Tho you. have been an ecken good Clyent t to me, is 
have 5 to 9 one of y your Family gg has ruin d wine. 
Sir Will. pray ern ain your 55 1 1775 
Ator. Oh, Sir, y your wicked Son „your mag ain n. 19 
Ns Will „Look you, other, 50 ye hear? Dye hear? e fl 
Anſwe 1 
Attor. He's corrupted, debauch'd my only Dau ter, whom 


| had brought up I all the Care and Charge I cou d; who, 


* 


was the Hopes, t of all our Family. I 
Sir Will; Here's Son! Here's a rare S6n |! Here's a oY | 
don! And he were ming, I'd laſh him with a e Ta, | lf 
u 3 | „ 
be Es de a ow it is he? » th: 
4tor. I have a Witne hof it, that ſaw, her riſe” from bis Bed“ 
ul the other Day Morning; and laſtNight ſhe ran away to has, of 
and they have lain at a private Lodging. 

Sir Edw. 5 well ft affar 9, oe 4 ez for there is a. 

er Faſcal . that has taken my Son's Name, and has ſwagger'd in a 
wout White-Fryers, 1 Lbbg ay | that Guns of 52 | 
whom my Son will take a Courfe with. 1 
Attor. Oh, Sir kn ay well Sor a: L My Wise tears her 
air; and I, for m leg run dtiſtracted 16 
Sir Wall, Oh, 2 Raſcal! Oh, my poor "Tim! My dear Boy bt: 
Tm! I think each Day a Year, tall 1 ſee thee, by 
1 ty I 1 8 y ; forry for Fi, if it be 92 but let 1 


 Reparatign,. & makitig is Div Ng, 4 „ Wborel⸗ ji | 
What a Pox, can he gie her her Maiden- head again 2 by b 
Sir Edw,. Money, which ſhall not be wanting, will ſtop, ths th "WR 
Witneſs's Mouth: And I will give your Daughter ſuch a ere | lll 
IM tune, that were what you believe true and publickly known; they 
1 live above Contempt, as the World goes now. „ [i 
Attor, You ſpeak like the worthy Gentleman the Veil thinks R F 
jeu; but there can be no. Salve for this Sore. 5 1 | 
Sir Mill. Why, you are enough to damn 75 Sans, 
kad” em; you encourage * em to whore : You; are, fit to e 
out!) PRI [it 
Sir Edu, Yougre mad But pray Sir, Jet ms ite qu to N i 


> DD Ls 


go home, and I will come and wait upon you; and d we bi ton- i 
lult how to make the beſt of this Misfortune, in which. allure} * 
you, I;have a great Share, | JT 

2 Iwill ſubmit to 212 wiſe Advice, See 2 Grief ha it 
made me forget; Hexę is a etter comes out of the untty far bf 
Gu, —ç : $A (Exit 4 Dory: > To 


e Squire of AISI 

ir Sir ll. obe! Tis welcome; now for News from my 

dear Boy! Now you ſhall hear, Brother; he ig Son indeed. 
Sir Edw. Yes, a very hopeful one: I will i not undective him, 

till Nea has d once more to recover him. 2 

| Sir Will. (Reads) On the Tenth of this Month, your * 
y young Maſter; about two of the C 


Fand L we can 82 2 (Oh — he 2 be found or 
| bea (Ae drops the not able to bold it. 
'Sir-Edw. How's this?” 


1 Sir Mall. Ob, my poor Boy !. He is.robb' ind inurd{'s, and 
— in ſome Ditch, or flung into ſome Pond. Oh, I "ſhall 


never ſee thee more, dear Tim | The Joy, and.the Suppore of all 
[| wy Life | The only Comfort which 1 4” Earth. 

Sir Zdw. Have Patience Brother; Ms nothing but a little 
WRamble in your Abſence. | 


Child! K call never ſee his Face again: Lock ou, he goes on; 
We have ſearch'd and made Enquiry ry in three * cent Countries, 


— —ñ—ä— . — nee - weak ar, 
— —— — — 8 


one Ural, ſo ſober y educated! One that's edueared your 
=> cannot do o oth „ „„ oor Roger. 
vb . ogey, Sir, Sir, Sir, Mercy upon me, here's DN 
= Man . coming along in the Street with a Wench,” 
_ Enter Lolpoop leading Betty under the Arm. th 
Sir Law. Now it works: Ha ha 
| Berry. How now What have you to ſay to my 
[ls William lays bold on Lol ere he or ſbe ſees him. Sir Wil- 
lam and Lolpoop ſtart, 2 and 22 at one anot ber; 


Sir Will. Oh Heaven! What ſay = 3 
to 
2 my 
ID ar d 


| tbe Whore, beats Roger, ftrikes at his Brother, and lays about 
| Vis like a Mad-man ; the Rabble get all. about bim. 
Sir Will. Sirrah, Rogue, Dog, Villian, Whore, and you 
Hh Rogue! Contound the World : 'Oh thar the World 
vere all on fire, 
Sir Edw. . or ſhame be more rewperae Are . 1 
| 555 I | | 
| Sir Will. Plag gue © er dull Philoſophy. 


| Sir Ea, The Rab are gather d together A 


5 in the Morning 
out with his Man Lelpoop; and notw anding all ches * Search 


Sir Wall. Oh, no; he durſt not ramble ; he Mas the dutifulleſt 


ad no Tydin ngs can be heard Whar have I done, that 
bt 7 ſhould thus affli& me? | 
Sir Eco. What; if after all, o A chould be he that hat 
7 ane this Noiſe i in White. r which mine has been ſo 
amd” 


Sir Will, My Son, my Son 75 fuch Pranks? That's likely! 


and after a greg? Pauſe, Sir William falls upon Lolpoop, beats 


E 


The —— of AISATIIT 7 
Wil. Villain, oad, Serpent, where's wy, 
g Sirrab, ou ay bo 0b d and. and murder d him. 

. beats l. Lolpoop , who roars out Murder. xs) 
. Hold, hold, > > Nr Go alive, and alive ke: nern 


1 ; Wall What ay hi In London? And i is he welt? 
s be to Heaven uy Where is he Sirrah ? 

Mp. He is in White-Fryers, with Mr. Cheatly, his Coulin- 
well, and ar Hicke. (Sir William pauſes as #- 


ma d: Ten beats bim 
ir Will And wou'd y bo uſes! 


N you damn'd 
ito keep ſuch Compa N. commit ſuch villanous Rong? - 
Lal, Held, ld; dll, 1 y you, Sir; I am dut a Servatit, | 
cou d I hel ir, marry 2 
Will. You cou'd not or 1 — — a Whore your ſelf; 
ab, Sirrah, Sirrah. Here honeſt Mob, courſe o_ Whore to 
Purpoſ e. A Where, a Whore, a Whore. Sbe rans ont, 
the m_— run after, ad tear ber, erying, a Whove, a Where. || 
Ir Edv. This is wiſely dene! If —1 üer her you'll be 
74: Jam in Com on for Middleſer, I mult ſee to 0 appeale 1 
Ke Will, Sirrah, Rogue, bring me to Son inftantl „or T 
jour Throat. l NE Condos 
Enter Iſabella Tereſia, Ruth. : © | 
l. Dear Ruth, thou doſt for ever oblige us. 1 
fre. And ſo much, that none but our own Mothers — WW 
do it more.” _ 
Ruth, Obli ge your Ghee, and: be not ſil 158 and: 540 | 
Ike me whih the Iron's hor, I ſay. They reat Eſtates,” Wl 
Ine both Friends, I know both their — Condition. 
Enter Belfond Jun. and Truman. 
elcome Friends. . en 
bou? * * 


ſe they are: 


Ir, How de 
Ruth, Theſe are the Damſels, I will retire, and v wah 
Old Man furprize, 2 


elf. Jun. Look thee, Iſabella, — Cab thee, © 
Matter which concerneth us both, if thou be ft ee. 
Jab, Friend, tis like I am. "OY 
Fw, And mine With thee is of the fame Nature. ; 
Lere. Proceed. / 5 

Belf. Jun. Something within me whilpererh, that v we were 
le as helps for que another. 
| lere They act yery well, Couſin. | 
Jab, For youn nners, Come, beak your Canganitiſh _ 
Je, and talk hke p. 5 Inhabiters of this World. | 
Tere, We are as errant Hypocritgs us the beſt of you. 


„ . " The Squire" of ATA 
47 Wemwers bred cherwiſe than, * lee, anf are 
hear you talk like Gentlemen. 75 
Tere. Lou come to our Meeti ing like Spackt and Beaux, 1 
never could N — 22 in xu. | 
Ifab. *Tis ſuch a Pain to diſſemble, that I am refoly'd [1 
A ©:bu brfvent Tout. A ir 0 
een Dear Madam, I 5 all Forms were 
twixt us: But in ſhort, I am moſt infinitely in 
aud ou, aud muſt be for ever miſerahle if I go without yo 
fab, A frank and hearty Declaratioh which you make 
fo much Confidence, I warrant you been us d 0 it. 
Tru. There is not a; Difficulty. in the World which I.wo 
geen to obtain yaur love, the. on thing os * od 


8 @ - happy. 


Tere. And. you are as . in Farneſ now, as you were w 
came. firſt to us even now. 
fab. That's well urg*d : anger you Gentlemen counte 
Love, as well a8 Religion?: 
| Be, Jun. Love is ſo natural, it capndh be 
17, To ſhow. you mine is ſo, take me at my 1 5; 
ready to render on Diſcretion. 


.. And was this the R i uented our, Pan 
Church? In 


e Jun. Cou'd you think dur Buſineſs was to hear x 
Teacher ſpin out an Hour, over a Velvet Cuſhion * .. ." 
9 155 Profanie Men! 8 warrant they came to Ogle+ | 
| ru Jun. ſo; our Eyes might tell you what we came for, 
Jun. In Hort) car Madam, our Opp aities are 
to 90 ſo ler, your Coufinemest being ſo Cloſp, that tis fi 
make: uſe cf this; tis not your Fortune: which I aim at, 1 


. dde will make a Settlement equal to it, Were more ; - 


your charming Perſon, "TEE 

| 12 And OY * have me a fine forwardLedy, "yl 
pore. - 

Belf. Jun. Madam you have but * Minutes to make uſe 


| and thetefdre ſhould 3mproverthofe few : Veur Uncle has; ly 


you for 5000 J. andi for ought. I knows you have not this Nx 
good for your deliverance. 7; l 
Tu. Conſider Ladies, if you had not er cruſt a couple 


honeſt Gentlemen, than an Old Man, that makes his Market & 


4 any ; for I can tell you, you tho' Ws own Diugizer, are to 

* too. 470 
Tere. But for all that, our Gonſengs * be dad. 1 
Belf. Jun: Yow can look, for nothing, butia more ſtrict C 

finement, which muſt follow your Refuſal : Now, if you 


Courage ta veꝑture an Icape, we are the Knights that char ill 


8 01d Man comes out. Scrapeall paſſes over the | 
e runs and gets * 


ab fear, 1 die. 


The Squire F  ALSAY TA. 77 
ry, 1 have an Eſtate; Madam, equal to your Fortune: But 
e nothing can deſerve your Love: But Þ'11-procure your 
:dow, then uſe it as you pleaſe. R 
ef. Fun. If you are unwilling to truſt us, you can truſt 
u Governeſs, whom you ſhall have with you. © 

a. And what wou'd you and the World (ay of us for this? 
elf. Fun, We ſhould Adore you: And I am apt to think 
World wou'd not condemn your Choice. 


in the condition gu are in. Enter Ruth. 
Ruth. 1 ſee Mr. Scrapeall coming at the end of the Street: 
gon, I'll bring them to your Chamber in the Temple, this 
ning. Haſte, haſte out at the Back- doo. 
22 — This is moſt unfortunate. 
u. Dear Madam, let me Seal my Vows. | 1 
Ruth, Go, go: begon, begon, Friends. (Exennt. 
Enter Scrapeall, croſſes the Stage; enter Mrs. Termagant 
and her Brother. | | 

Term. You ſee, Brother, we have dogg'd Belfond, till we 
him enter the Houſe of this Scrivener with his Friend 
man, both in diſguiſes ; which with what we have heard 
u now, at the neighbouring Alehouſe, convinces me, that 
phe is to marry the rich Niece. | 


fond, and that Sir William gives a great Sum of Mony to 
r Unkle for her; by this it ſhould ſeem to be the Elder Son, 
not our Enemy, who is diſguis d for her. | | 
Term, If ſo, the Villain would not at full day go thither. 
Bro. But 'tis in a diſguiſe. 2 : 
Tem, With that, I ſuppoſe the Son pretends to be a Puritan 
dor ſhe would not have him; it muſt be he. And if you 
do as I directed you, I warrant Tl break off his Match; 
(by that wirke an Exquiſite piece of Revenge. SK] 
bro, I am wholly at your diſpoſe. DET” 
Tem, Now is the time, the Door opens ; purſue me with a 


wn Dagger, with all the ſeeming Fury 7 13 


brother purſues ber with a drawn Dagger, 
| into the Houſe, and claps the Door after ber. 

Enter within, Ruth, Tereſia, Iſabella, Termagant. 
Ira. Where is the Jade? Deliver ker to me, III cur her in 
te meal: Deliver her, 1 ſay. Well, you will not deliver 


„ | ſhall warch her. 


Term, Oh, Ob! Where is the Murderer 2 Where is he 1 


yu. But J am ſure, all the World will condemn your De- 


bv, They ſay ſhe is to be Marry'd to the Son of Sir William - | 


* 
PR x] 


r 


- * 
— 
2 
o 


Beauteous, and Witty to a Miracle. 


* Suite N AT SAT TN 


Roſs: Prithee, Woman, Saen chg fen no Man hal 
os here. Take a Sup of this Bottle. | 
She pulls out a Silver Stong. Water ] um. 


Tor. Thou art ſafe. gh 1 
pra We will defend thee here, as in Galle But wil me 
the occafioniof this Man's Fury! e pat! 


Term. You are ſo generous, in we eh Scedut 
9 my Defence, that T am Le not to conceal it {Were 
. I muſt confeſs, I have no reaſon to boaſt of it; 
ya your Charity willinterpwers it ace as Ker 


Ruth. Go on: Thou need'ſt not fear. of 
Term. Know then, I am a Gentlewoman,; whoſe Par 
dying when I was ſixteen, left me a moderate Fortune, yet 4 
to maintain me like their Daughter. I choſe an Aunt! my Cue 
dian, one of thoſe Jolly Widows who love Genießt and 
great Reſort in che Evenings at their Houles. 2 

Ruth. Good : Proceed. ( 

Term. There it was my Misforrune to be acquainted will 
Bree Gentleman, whoſe Face, Air, Mein, Shape, Wit, 
not I alone, but the whole Town admures, 

- Ruth, Very good. 

Term. By all his Looks his Geſtures, and Addreſſes, 
ſeem'd in Love with me: The Joy that I conceiv'd' at this, 
wanted Cunning to concea}, but he muſt needs perceive it fla 
in my Eyes, las kindle in my Face; he ſoon mo to court u 
in ſuch ſweet, ſuch charming Words, as wou'd betray a mo 
experienc'd Heart than mine. 

Ruth. Humh : Very well; ſhe ſpeaks notably. 

Term. There was — little hy far: him 8 do, for I 
done it all before for bim: He had a Friend within too real 
8 up tbe Fort; yr I held out as long as I could n 

Defence. 

| Ruth. Good lack a day! Some. Men have firange Charms, 
is confeſs d. 
Term. Yer I was ſafe by ſolemn mutual Oaths, in private v 
were contracted: He wou'd have it private, becauſe he fear 
to offend an Unkle, from whom he had great jo tate 5b 
now came all my Mifery. 

Rut b. Rlack, alack, I warrant he was Güde a 

Term Falſe as 2 Crocodile: He watch d the fatal Minute 
and he found it, and greedily ſeiz d u me, When I truſie- 
to his Honour and his Oaths ; he {jill {wore du; that he wo 

marry. me; and I fnn'd on: In Thort IL had. a r by bi 
now three Years old, as true a Copy as- "Y ature . ares 


Rai ; 


ub. Nay, Men ave, Faiehieſs, L can 12 r 
we. Poor Lady; ham goncern d, 1 r * 
u. She was a Fool to be 4 in ſo common a Snare. 
un. From time te time he ſwore he wou'd marry me; 
gh I muſt think I am his Wife as much as any Prieſt can, 
2 me; but ſtill he found Excuſes about his Unkle. Iwo. 
e patiently waited till his Unkle's Death, had he been true; 
he has thrown me off, a n'd me, without is * 46 
prended Crime. -. 


I 


ſerm. But tis 8 Attorney's Daughter, whom be l 

now is fond of; he treats me with all Contempt and 

red, 

(a, Tho' ſhe was a 5 yet he sa baſe. inane; Fellow: 

ne. To (corn and hate her, fo 

Won. By this means my Diſhonour, which had been yet 
xeal'd, —.— ſo publick, my Brother coming from the 

rs of Hungary has heard, all, has this Day fought, with the 

thor of my Miſery, but was diſarmd; and now; by.. Agci- | 

t he ſp Th me by your Houſe, 1 fled the place where. 

[lod " for fear of him; and here the Bloody, Man- would 

| kil'd me, for the DICE done to his Family, Which 


r yet was blemiſh d. F 27 


"= 44.3 nA x8. 

Tre. She tells her Story well. 

fis a very odd one; but ws Sele. 5 ee 
not but believe herr. 8 Nohan os 

Term. If they do not ask me who: N Thave al told my 

le in vain. Now Ladies I hope you have Charity to 

don the Weakneſs of. @ poor Young Woman, whodyſfers 


ame enough within. 


ers Au woy'd be the readier to, ang Compaſſion: on 
2 „ 177 * 1 n i nee 
It pra 2 wha int, 2 * A” Not 3d 


* Father, but is hi phew.. 

ſa. What do 1 hear? Was ever Woman fo unforcanate as * 
her firſt Love. 

* 'Tis moſt Wenk. ad 

"ig That is t 
Iſa. But lap 
Face mor 


T8 1 RP — 


Path. Alack, and 5 It APs weep. A 5 


r her Love to him 
Ruth, Get the Chief Juſtices Warrant, and biad him tor Na 


Tere, We ſhall be glad to do. von what Kindneſs We. can. ** : 
Term, Oh, you ſeen this moſt. bewitchin Perſon, ſo 
vw Ge — well bred, and full wolf Gentleman- 


b Term las, cis no Fre it 18 Bf, who call Sir E kues, 


he Niece: I. ſee u h who was to mary ber. 
ae thay ee it: II never Ld 


: 
- ( ) 
— 1 


| ; of . 


N q 
1 5 Ruth. Go, wicked Woman, 80, what evil Spirit ſent | 


Nen. I go. I care not what ſhe ſays, it works whe 
=_ would have it. Your Servant Ladies. 

RI. Go, go, thou wicked Slanderer. - | 
= Tere. See him but once, to hear what he can iy in a hi 
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"Ruth, All this is falſe : He is à pious Man, and true pre 
ſor. Thug vie Woman will break t March off, and undo 


He 4 
erm "Tis as 1 hong, He Is a N ns 


_ 7 


To erm. I am oblig'd enough in he preſent Defence you | 
te: I intended _ to trouble you aw but Heay' u can 
neß What! ſay is true. 


by. Iſa. Do you hear Couſin ! tis moſt certain, III neyer 


hither ? I fay begon. 


fence. © 5 
La. Yes, to hear him lye, as all the Sex will : Perſuade 
Bot; Lam fi d. 
Bub. Look thee Iſabella. | a 
Ia. I am reſolw Ivd. RUS Exit kabell baj 
"Tere. Dear Ruth, thou deareſt Friend, whom once we tt 
Prone moſt cruel Goalor, let's follow, "and help me to c 
de her of her Error; but I am re ſol vd, if ſhe be ſtub bo 
to-undo her ſelf, ſhe ſhall not ruine me: 1 will eſcape.” 
7 "Nath. Let us erſuade her. © Exes 
ee e ater Belfond Sen. ey" uu 2K 
2 ger. Carbs call -all my Servants,” why dont il 


Enter Margaret, and Mrs. Hackum wvith a\Cawdle, 

©, my pure Blowing, my Convenient, my Tile! 

How doſt thou, my Dear? Ne 
3 Huck. T have biodeke you a Cawdle Per t 

eeſe in it, *tiva rare refreſhing” | ſtrengthning thing. 

e Sen. What, adad, * me for a Brno 

Torn 2 Cawdle, give me ſome Cherry brandy, III 

Health in a Bumper: Do thee eat thi 's, Child. 

Mrs. Heck. I have that at Hand —bere, Sir. 

She fetches the Bra 

Enter Captain Hack. a#d Servants, 

. Sen, Come, my dear e here's' a Bump 

Cherty-drandy to thy Haakb; bern et me e my* 

| Rogue. ; | ? | 


% 


— 
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Sir Wall. Some Thunderbolt light on my Head; what's this | 
Belf. Sen, My Father ! X | 
Enter Gay and Shamwell. 

Sir Will. Hey, 1 the whole Kennel of Hell-hounds, 
Cheat. Bear up t0 im de * Wow. 

Shamw, Do not flneFhow, wee. 

Belf. Sen. Bow, wow, bow, wow. | | 2 
sir Will. Moſt impudent abandon'd Raſcal ; let me go, let 
e come at him; audacious Varlet, how durſt thou look on me? 
er (He endeavours to fly at his Son, Foot men hold him. 
Belf. Sen. Go ſtrike your Dogs, and call them Names, you 
ze nothing to do with me, I am of full Age; and I thank 
even, am gotten looſe from your Yoak, don't think to put 
pon me, I'll be kept no longer like a Prigſter, a filly Conntry 
ut, fit for nothing but to be a Bubble, a Caravan, or ſo. 
vir Will. A moſt pertent downright canting Rogue ; am T not 
jour Father, Sirrah ? Sirrah, am I not? : AY 
Belf. Sen. Yes, and Tenant for Life to my Eſtate in Tail, _ 
Il look to you, that you commit no Waſte ; what-a-Pox, di 
jou think to Noſe me for ever, as the Saying is? I am not 10 
lk neither, I am ſharp, ſharp as a Needle, I can ſmoak'now, 
ſoon as another. | 


A. 


.. 
$ 


— c- 


dir Will. Let me come at him. _ 
Cheat, So long as you forbear all Violence you are ſafe; but N | 
F ſtrike hefe, we command the Fryers, and we will rate iſ 
e Poſſe, * „ | 3 g 
vir Will. O Villain ! thou notorious undoer of Joung Heirs": - Wl 
nd thou pernicious Wretch, thou art no part of me; have 
om thy fir ſt Swaddling nouriſh'd thee and bred thee up with 
are, a : . 6 
Belf. Sen, Yes, with Care to keep your Money from me, and 
reed me in the greateſt Ignorance, fit for your Slave, and not 
our Son; J had been finely dark if I had ſtaid at home. 
dir Will. Were you not Educated like a Gentleman? | 
BeIf. Sen. No like a Graſier or a Butch; if I had ſtaid in 
de Country, I had never ſeen ſuch a Nab, a rum Nab, fuch a IW 
0diſh Poyker, ſuch ſpruce and neat Accoutrements ; here is © - k 
attle? here's a Famble, and here's the Cole, the Ready, the 
dino, the Darby ; I have a luſty Cod Old Prigg, I'd have thee 
now, and am very Rhinocerical; here are Meggs and Smelts 
ood ſtore, Decuſſes and Georges, the Land is Entajl'd, and F © iſ 
il have my Snack of it while I am young, adad, I wilh, Hah? | | 
dir Mill. Some Mountain cover me, and hide my Shame for 
er from the World; did1 — beget thee, Rogue? 2 

, Bel. 


5 


dot to ue me like a Slave, buf I am ſharp-and ſmoaky, I h. 


page, and ſhine like a ſpruce beg and I be your Baily in th 


© Chief Juſtice, and with his Tipſtaff TIl do your Buſineſs, ro 


bam. Moſt admirably. 
4 pl og 2 


1727 


Be. Sen. What know 


I whether you did or not? But*twas 


been purely bred, had I been ruPd by you, I ſhould never hay 
kriown theſe worthy ingenious Gentleman, my dear Friends, a 
this fine Language had been Heathen Greek to me, and I hy 
ne'er been able to have cut a Sham-or Banter while I had liy! 
adad, odſookers, I know, my ſe i have nothing to 


with you. „ 
Sir Will. 1 am aſton; 


Belf. Sen. Shall my younger Brother keep his Coach and Equi 


Country? Hi, La Mar; bid my Coach be ready at the Doo 
I'll make him know I am elder Brother, and Iwill have the bet 
ter Liveries, and I am reſoly'd to manage my Natural, my ju 
Blowing, wy Convenient, my Peculiar, my Tackle, my Pur 
Pure, as the reſt of the young Gentlemen of the Town do. 


| Sir Will. A moſt confiria'd Alſatian Rogue (Af C 
Thou moſt ungracious Wretch to break from me, at ſuch a time 5 
when I had provided a Wife for you, a pretty young Lady, wit 7 
fifteen thouſand Pound down, have ſettled a ap een ul 
on her, and a large Eſtate in Preſent on you, the Writings b 
ſealed, and nothing wanting but you, whom I had ſent for Po 17 
out of the Country to marry her! 
Biel. Sen. Very likely, that you, who have cudgel'd me fro Ma 
_ my Cradle, and made me your Slave, and grutch'd me a Croy 
in my Pecket, ſhould do all this. | * 
= Cheat. Believe him not; there's not one Word of Truth int g 
© Shams, This is a Trick to get you in his Power, 20 
+4 Sir Will. The Writings are all at my Attorny's in the Temple l 
44 you may go with me, and ſee em all; and, if you will comp; bf 
m pardonwwhat is paſt and marry you. N 7 
Be. Sen. No, no, Iam ſharp, as I told you, and ſmoaky ; ye "Ty 
ſhall not pur upon me, I underſtand your Shams: But to ti 0 
fairly in all Occurrences of this Nature, which either may, 1 7 
may-not be, according to the different Accidents which, often i Nan 


tervene upon ſeveral Opportunities, from whence we may c "ry 
lect either Good or Bad, according to the Nature of the Thin 5 
themſelves; and foraſmuch as whether they be Good or Bad co ge 
cerns only the Underſtanding, fo far forth as it employs its F 
culties: Now ſince all this is premiſeg, let us come to the M144 
ter in Hand. 77 5 * 6 n 

Sir Will. Prodigious Impudence! O Devil! Ill to my Lo 


Dogs and Villains, I will. 


| | (Exit in 
bent. This was bravely carry'd on. 


29 Squire of ALS A TIA. 57 
Belf. Sen. Ay, was't not Don't! begin to banter pretty well, 
Fenn e 
Cheat, Rarely : But a Word in Private, my reſplendent Prig. 
fou ſee your Father reſolves to put ſome Trick upon you; be 
before-hand with him, and mary this Fortune I have prepare 
loſe not Time but ſee He t,with her, if you like her, 
z5ſ00n as you can. - - 
B.. Sen. You are in the Right ; let not my Blowing hear 4 
Word; T1! to her inſtantly. | | | l 
Cheat, Shamwel and I'll go and prepare her for a Viſit; you 
know the Place. ö = | 
Belf. Sen. I do, come along. (Exeunt, | 
Enter Cheatly, Shamwell, and Mrs. Termagant, If 

in her fine-Lodgings. | 
l Cheat. Madam, you muſt carry your ſelf ſomewhat ſtately} I 
but courteouſly, to the Bubble. | Wl 
Ham. Some what reſerv'dly, and yet ſo as to give him hopes. 
Term. T warrant you, let me alone, and if I effect this Buſfi- 
neſs, you are the beſt Friends, ſuch Friends as I could never yet 
pferpect : Twill be an exquiſite Revenge. 1 
Cheat, He comes! Come noble Eſquire. 
Enter Belfond Senior. 4 

Madam this is the Gentleman whom I would recommend to 
your Ladyſhip's Favour, who is ambitious of kiſſing your Hand. 
ol elf. Sen. Yes, Madam, as Mr. Cheatly ſays, I am an.bitousi 
of kiſſing your Hand, and your Lip too, Madam; for 1 vow to 
I Cad, 9 there is not a Perſon in the World, Madam, has 3 
ö greater honour for your Perſon; and, Madam, I aflure you I [ 
| 


- 


P am a Perſon Ss | 
Term. My good Friend, Mr. Cheatly, with whom I intzuſt a8 

the Management of my ſmall Fortune Oy. 14 
Cheat. Small Fortune ! Nay it is a large one — 1 
Term. He's told me of your Family and Character; to your 
MI Name Jam no Stranger, nor to your Eſtate, though this is the 
firſt time T have had the Honour to ſee your Perſon. | 
Belf. Sen. Hold, good Madam, the Honour lies on my Side: | 

| 


- 


ſhe's a rare Lady, ten times handſomer than my Blowing: (And 
here's a Lodging and Furniture for a Queen!) Madam, if your j 
Ladyſhip pleaſe to accept of my Affection in an honourable Way, 
pou al find I am no Pe, no Country Prigſter, nor ſhall ever 

ant the Meggs, the Smelts, Decuſſes and Georges, the Ready, 
and the Rhino: I am Rhinocerical. f 1 

Term, 1 want nothing Sir, Heaven be thanked, _ - WM 

Sham, Her worſt Servants eat in Plate, and her Maids have 
al Silver Chamber- pots. | n e 4 
Belf. Sen. Madam, I beg your Pardon, I am ſomewhat Bo- 
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ig's Name, all to aſſiſt me. 


58 
5 [ 7 


ed Author of this Broil. 


| 


[Pump firſt. 
Sir Mil. Dogs, Rogues, Villains. 
= Sham, To ed the Pump. 


The Squire of ArSAT IA. 


Bumpers and Facers till I am almoſſ 


ſy; I bave been N 


clear: I have 30001, a Year, and 2000 pounds-worth of Wood F 
= which I can turn into Cole and Ready, and my Eſtate ne*er the 
Wl worſe ; there's only the Incumbrance of an old Fellow, upon it 
and I ſhall break his Heart ſuddenly. 
Term. This is a weighty Matter, and requires Advice: Nor i 
it a ſudden Work to perſwade my Heart to Love. I have my 5 
Choice of Fortunes. | 1 
= Belf. Sen. Very like Madam: But Mr. Cheatly and my Couſinffl B 
WW Shameuell can tell you that my Occaſions require Haſt, d'ye ſee ?Ymy. 
ind therefore I deſire you to reſolve as ſoon as convenient ycuffhie 
aan. | (A Noiſe of a Tumult without 7 
| Cheat. What's this I hear? and blowing of a Horn. e 
_ Sham. They are up in the Fryers; pray Heaven the Sheriffs ® 
== Othcers.be not come. - 
beat. S'life, tis ſo : ſhift for your ſelves; Squire let me con- Off 
duct you— This is your wicked Father with Officers. (Exit. Mou 
_ ' Cry without, The Tip-ftaff, an Arreſt, an Arreſt; 1 
IT and the Horn blows, 
| Rs we 
Enter Sir William, Belfond, and a Tip-ftaff, with the Con. 
ſtable and his Watch-men ; and againſt them the Poſſe of 8 
_ he Fryers drawn up, Bankrupts hurrying to eſcape. 1 
_ Sir}. Are you mad to reſiſt the Tip. ſtaff, the King's Autho- + 
=. rity? | (They cry out, An Arreſt, Several flock to 8 
__ _— em with all ſorts of Weapons. Women with to 
=_ - Fire-Forks, Spits, Paring-Sbovels, &c. P 
ster Cheatly, Shamwell, Belfond Sen. and Hackum. hay 
Cheat. We are too ſtrong for em: Stand your Ground. \ 
Sir ill. We demand that ſame Squire, Cheatly, Sbamavell, and Wl © 
bw ll Hackum: Deliver them up, and all the reſt of you are 5 
ſat. | 
t. Not a Man. n 


Sir Will. Nay then have at you. | ; 
* Tep-ft. I charge you, in the (Rabble beat the Conſtable and 
the reſt into the Temple, Tip- 
Rabble. Fall on. aff runs away. ey take 
Cheat. Come on thou wick- Sir William Priſoner. 
You are our Priſoner, 
Sir Will. Let me go Rogue. 
Sham. Now we have you in the Temple, we'll ſhew you the 


Hack, Pump him, pump him. 


r 
The Squire of ATL SAT TA. 
Belf. Sen. Ay, pump him, pum him, Old ußs 
Kabbie. Pump, Pump, to the Pump; Huzza l 


2 | 
ter Belfond Fun. Truman, and ſeveral Gentlemen, 
| * Porter of 12 Temple, and Belfond's Foot man, 


Belf. Tun, What's the Matter here ; 

= Ehe Rabble have catcht a Bailiff | 1 89 
„Belf. Tun. Death and Hell, tis my Father; 'tis a Gentleman, Wi 
Iny Father. Gentlemen, I beſeech you lend me your Han to 


ny . on, Raſcals; have (All draw and fall upon tbs 


- 
i 
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j! 
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. 


i hl 
r, 2” Rabble. Belfond Sen. runs 
. 4 E Well make you "ft away. The Tenpiers | | 
fl Belf. Tun, Here! Where are the beat:em and take Cheatly, 


Officers of the Temple? Porter, do Shamwell and Hackums i 


1. you ſhut the Gates into White-Fryers. Priſoners. — 
ter. Iwill Sir. = | 
ef. jun. Here's a Guinea among ye. See theſe three Rogues il 

well pumpt, and let 'em go through the whole Courſe. _ A 

nM Cheat. Hold, hold, I am 4 Gentleman. | , ct 
of WM Sham. 1 am your Couſin. - | 


Hack. Hold, hold, Scoundrels, I am a Captain. 1 
0 . A a with em. I * * 3 

A * or Ne em. Dear Son, I am infinitely oblig 62 1 
ub to you; 1 ask your Pardon for all that I have faid againſt you * 
'd you. r lere 
Mg June Good Sir, reflect not on Of I am reſolv d, ere 1 
to deſerve your good Word. 
2 hath ill E we have miſg'd my moſt Ungra- xl | 
t Monſter of Villany. ol 
_ . Ian. Tet me. alone with him Sir, upon my Honour Iwill | 
” deliver him ſafe this Night. But now let us ſee the Execution, . 4 
vir Will. Dear Ned, you bring Tears into my Eyes. Let me | 


fort now. | | 
embrace thee my 0n'y hers on and fee the Juſtice of this Place. 


My 
WH 
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nd Bei. Jun, Good Sir, py 1 
* „ 1 
the ta | . ' I 
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4 Enter Cheatly, Shamwell, and Hackum. ou 


Cheat. Unmerciful Dogs! Were ever Gentlemen us'd.thus d, 


- Hp 


| before ? I am drencht into a Quartan Ague, C 
Sbam. My Limbs are ſtiff and numb'd all over; but where I $47 
am beaten and bruis'd, there I have ſome Senſe left. ndre 


Hack. Dry Blows I could have born magnanimouſly ; but to 
1 be made ſuch a Sop of—— Beſides, I have had the work of it, 
4 | by wearing my own Hair; to be ſhav'd all on one Side, and with 
9. | ta Lather wade of Kennel-dirt, inſtead of a Waſh-ball : I have 
loft half the beſt Head of Hair in the Fryers, and a Whisker, 
worth Fifty Pound in its Intrinſick Value to a Commander, 

þ 5 3 Indeed your magnanimous Phyz is ſomewhat disfigur d 
by it. Captain. 

i if "Show. en Military Countenance has loſt much of its Orna- 


| 


ment. 5 
Hack. I am as diconſolate as a Bee that has loſt his Sting; the 
other Moiety of Whisker muſt follow: Then all the Terror of wy 
Face is gone; that Face that us'd to fright young Priggs into Sub- 
miſſion. I ſhall now look but like an ordinary Man. 
beat. We'll ſwinge theſe Rogues with Indictments for a Riot, 
by and with Actions Sans Nombre, 
Sam. What Reparation will that be? I am a Gentleman, and 
can never ſhew my Face amongſt my Kindred more. 
| Cheat. We that can ſhew our Faces after what we have done, 
ay well ſhew em after what we have ſuffer d. Great Souls 
are above Ordinances, and never can be Slaves to Fame. 
_ Hack. My Honour is tender and this one Affront will coft me 
leaſt five Murders. WE: 

1 f ben Let's not prate and ſhiver in cold Fits here, but call 
your Wife with the Cherry-Brandy, and let's ask after the Squire; 
Tit they have taken him, tis the worſt Part of the Story. 

mr Hack. No, I faw the Squire run into the Fryers at firſt, But 

ru go fetch ſome Cherry-Bran- | 
, and that will comfort us. (Steps in for Brandy. 
WilHere's the Bottle, let's drink by Word of Mouth. (Drinks. F: 
WW Cheat, Your Cherry-Brandy 9 _ 
| r and edifying. (Cheatly drinks. © 

WL Sham. Moſt exceeding comfor- ; 
able after eur Temple-Pickling. (Drinks. 
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De Squire of ALSATIA. 8 
beat. A Fiſh has a damn'd Life on't. I ſhall have that Aver- 
to Water, after this that I ſhall ſcarce ever be cleanly 
ugh to waſh my Face _ 


to the Squire and be new accouter'd, (Exit Hackum. 
heat. Dear Shamwell, we muſt not for a little Affliction, for- 
our main Buſineſs ; our Caravan muſt be well manag'd : He 
ow drunk, and when he wakes, will be very fit to be mar- 
d. Mrs. Termagant has given us a Judgment of 2000 l. upon 
Condition. | x 

bam. The ſooner we diſpoſe of him, the better; r all his 
ndred are bent to retrieve him; and the Temple joyning in 


0 War againſt us, will go near to be too hard for us; ſo that 
t, W muſt make what we can of him immediately. | 
h MCteat. If he ſhould be once cool or irreſolute, we have loft 


„ and all our Hopes; but when we have ſufficiently dipt 
, as we ſhall by this Marriage and her Judgment, he 1s our 
n for ever. 

ham, But what ſhall we do for our White-Fryers Chaplain, 
r Aſatian Divine? I was in Search of him before our late Miſ- 
une, and the Rogue is hoFd ſomewhere, I could not find him, 
I we are undone without him. 4 
eat, Tis true; pray go inſtantly and find him out; he 
res not ſtir out of this Covert; beat it well all over for him, 
* him tapps'd in ſome Ale-houſe, Bawdy-houſe, or 
ndv-ſhon. 
\ 2 He's a brave ſwinging Orthodox, and will marry any 
uple at any Time; he defies Licenſe, and canonical Hours, 
Hall thoſe fooliſh Ceremonies. 

beat, Prithee look after him, while 1 go to prepare the Lady. 
am, You Rogue, Cheatly, you have a loving Deſign upon 
; you will go to the Twelve with the Squire: If you do, 1 
Il have my ſnack, | 
beat, Go, go, yaw are a Wag. (Exennt ſeverally. 


ner Ruth, Belfond Jun. and Truman at Scrapeall's Howe. | 


nth. She told her Tale ſo paſſionately, that Iſabella believes 
Word of it; and is refoly'd, as ſhe ſays, never to ſee 

e more, | R 

lf, Jun. Oh, this moſt malicious, and moſt infamous of her 
there is not the leaſt Truth in her Accuſation. 


ru. That to my Knowledge, he is not a Man of thoſe Prin- 
Nes | ' 


pen the Watch, 


Hack. Well, TIl to the Barbers and get my ſelf ſnav d; then 


th. I will ſend them to you, if I can; and in the mean time” 


KNutb. Tis well, and Hill I doubt not to perform my part, 


= fooliſh, reſiles, anxious Life; and there's an End of it, M 


bear what you can ſay to this: Come, come, out Couſin. 


Madam, I kiſs your Hands. 


Look you, Couſin, Mr. Belfond denies all this matter, 


entertain d with Safety of your Honour. 


Ia. At leaſt, how could you uſe a Woman ill, you hi 
Qld by. wa Sold by: g a * | 44 BW 


62 "The Squire of AISATII. 
Tru. Take this Writing with thee ; which is a 
us, to make good our A anche with thee. 22 


| Bf „Jun. Was erer Man pla 'd with a Wench like ' 
Well, fay what they will, the Life of a Whore-Maſter i 


can be done with this malicious Devil? A Man cannot offer 
olence to a Woman. | 
Tru. Steal away her Child, and then you mayaweher, 
- Belf. Jun. I have Emiſſaries abroad, to find out the Chill 
but ſhe'll Sacrifice that, and all the World, to her Revenge 
Tru. Lou muſt Arreſt her upon a Swinging Action, which! 
cannot get Bail for, and keep her till Bes humbled. 


Enter Tereſia. 


— 


+ Tere, You have done well, Mr. Belfond: Here has beenfi 50 
Lady, whom you have had « Child by, were Contracted to, MGHlu 
have deſerted, for an Attorny's Daughter which you keep ; if 
Couſin ſays ſhe will never ſee you more. 

Belf. Jun. If this be true, Madam, I deſerve. never to 


her more; which wowd be. worſe than Death to me. 
Tere. I have prevail'd with her once. more to ſee you, a 


(Leads in 


Iſa. 1-never doubted that; but certainly it is impoſſible 
counterfeir ſo lively as ſhe did. 

Belf. Jun. Heaven is my Witneſs that her Accuſation is fil 
I never. was yet contrated to any Woman, nor made the | 
Promiſe, or gave any one the leaſt Hope of it; and if I do . 
demonſtrate my Innocence to you, I will be content for ever 
be debarr'd the Sight of you, more priz'd by me than Liber 
or. Life. - . 

Iſa. And yet perhaps theſe very Words were ſaid to her. 

Nu. Madam, you have not Time, if you value your 0! 
Liberty, to argue any longer: We will carry you to Sir Edu 
Belfond's, his Siſter is his Houſe-keeper, and there you may 


* Tere. He is eſteemd a worthy Gentleman; nor cou'd 
chuſe a better Guardian. 
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f Jun. Not all the Malice of Mankind can equal herg. 1 
e been frail, I muſt confeſs,” as others; and though I have 
t. Nrided for her and her Child, yet every Day ſhe does me all 
Lnoſt outragious Miſchief ſhe can poſſibly conceive ; but this 
oi couch'd me in the tendereſt point. b 
la, Twould be much for my Honour to put my ſelf into 
Hands of a known Wencher. | 
elf. Jun. Into the Hands of one, who has abandon'd all the 
wghts of Vice and Folly for you. 
u. Beſides, Madam, you neither of you truſt us; your 
rerneſs is with you, and yet we are ready to make good our 
Words by the Aſſiſtance of a Parſon. | 
we, That's another point: But 1 am ſure, Couſin, there is 
allying about our Liberty: If you be in Love with your 
jl, ſtay ; I, for my _ am reſol vd to go. | 
elf. Jun. My Unkle's a vertuous honourable Man; my 
t, his Siſter, a Lady of great Piety; think if you will not 
fer there, than with your Unkle, by whom you are fold 
$0001. to my Knowledge, to one who is the moſt debauch d 
ute Fellow this Day in London. 
- Liberty, Liberty, I ſay ; I'll truſt my ſelf, and my Go- 
neſs. | 


* 


— 


Enter Ruth. 

wth, Haſte, and agree: Your Father has ſent to have Supa 
ready in leſs than half an Hour. 

Lere. Away, away; I am ready; Couſin, farewel. 

belf. Jun. For Heaven's ſake, Madam, on my Knees I be 
to make uſe of this Occaſion, or you have loſt your ſel; 
too ſhall for ever loſe you for Marriage; which alone can 
p me from being the moſt miſerable ; you may adviſe, and all 
Ws hall be clear'd up to your Wiſh. | 

Lere. Farewel, Dear Coulin ; let's kiſs at parting. EN 
| Je Sure thou haſt not the Conſcience ; thou walt not leave 


Lere. By my troth but I will, 
/a. By my troth but you ſhall not; for Ill go with thee. 
elf. Jun. May all the Joys of Life for ever wait on you. 
Ruth. Haſte | haſte ! begon—— i 

| (Exeunt, 


Entey Sir William Belfond. 


r Nil. That 1 ſhould live to this unhap Age! to ſee the 
t of all my Hopes thus blaſted : 2 like Chy miſts 


0 ih The Squire of ATS ATT 1 
ave 1 watch'd and toil'd ; and in the Minute when | 
to have ſeen Projection, all is flown up in Fumo. <A 5 
ite 
8 5 Enter Sir Edward. Belf 
Brother I am aſham'd to Jook on you, my Difappointaliſ”” 
is ſo great. Oh this moſt wicked '! this pee i"? 
Ogre N, this moſt wicked Recreant ! this perverſe ho 
Sir Edw, Brother, a Wiſe Man is never diſappointed a 
Life is like a Game at Tables; if at any time the Caſt . 7 
ſhall need does not come up; let that which comes inſſead of . 
be mended by your Play. : +: 
Sir Wi. How different have been our Fates? I left the P wh 
fares of the Town to Marry, which was no ſmall Bonda U 
had Children, which brought more Care upon me; for th 10 | 
Sakes 1 livd a ruſtick, painful, hard, ſevere and melanchd, . 
Life : Moroſe, Inhoſpitable, ſparing even Neceſſaries; Tenad 550 
ous even to Griping, for their Good : My Neighbours ſhun}. - 
me, my Friends neglected me, my Children hate me, and v 5 
my Death : Nay, this wicked Son, in whom I had ſet up! 4 
Reſt, and Sally for whoſe Good I thus had liv'd, has nd, 
defeated-all my Hopes. | Fe. 
Sir Edw. Twas your own Choice: You would not learn fre 1 
other 8. . $ f » 
Sir Wl. You have liv'd ever at Eaſe, indulg'd all Pleafurf © 
aud melted down your Time in daily Feaſts, and in continu ;, 
Revels : Gentle, Complaiſant, Affable, and Liberal, at gre T 
Expence : The World ſpeaks well of you ; Mankind embra he 
you your Son loves you, and wiſhes your Life as much 5 
e can do his own, But I'll perplex my ſelf no more: I Io 85 
upon this Raſcal as an Excrement, a Wen, or Gangren'd Li 1 
lopp'd off. = | . B 
Sir Zdw. Rather look on him as a Diſlocated one, and of E 
him Set again: By this time you ſee, Severity will do nothu - C 
enticę him back to you by Love. In ſhort give him his Liber... 
and a good Allowance : There now remains no other way 
reclaim him; for like a Stone-horſe broke in among the Mar 8. 
no Fence hereafter will contain him. | . 
sir Wil. Brother, I look upon you as a true Friend, tin. 
would not inſult upon my Folly and Preſumption, and conft 
you are nearer to the right than I : Your Son I hope will be 
Comfort to me. 5 | 
Sir Zdw. I doubt it not; but te if” ei 


Y For, in the Courſe he is, the Reverſion will be gone ig 
Life time? 63, | - 7 


ner Belfond Fun. Truman, Iſabella, Tereſia, and Ruth. 


Belf. Jun. Here are my Father and my Unkle : Mask your 
yes, Ladies; you muſt not yet diſcover who you are. 


Em 
ho ſhou'd they be ? 

Sir Will. Whores, Whores, what ſhou'd they be elſe ? Here's 
M comfortable fight again! He is incorrigible. 


With your Cenſures! 

Belf. Jun. Sir, pardon the Freedom I uſe with you ; I hum- 
deſire Protection for theſe Ladies in your Houle ; They are 
Women of Honour, I do aſſure you, and defire to be ConceaPd. 
fſome ſmall time; an Hour hence I will diſcover all to you, 
d you will then N of what I do. 3 

fir Edw, Dear Ned, I will truſt thy Honour; and without 
Y Examination, do as you would have me. + 


fk What a Devil, will you make your Houſe a Bawdy 
louſe ? 75 
fir Edw. What, will the Muſt never be gotten out of your 


ur d, that while you are there, tis yours. | 
(He waits on the Ladies, and Ruth. 
Belf, Jun. Sir, my Friend and I are juſt now going to do you 
ervice: Dll pawn my Life to you, Sir, I will retrieve your 
lebel Son, and immediately reſtore him to you, and bring Link 
5 he ought to come, on's Knees, with a full Submiſſion. n 
dir Will, You will oblige me: Thou gain'ſt upon me hourly, 
nd] begin to love thee more and more. | — 
WM. Self Jun. There's nothing in the World IJ aim at now but 
your Love; and I will be bold to ſay, I ſhortly will deſerve it; 
But this Buſineſs requires Haſte, for 1 have laid every Thing 
ready ; *tis almoſt Bod-time ; come Friend, SES 
| Ex. with Truman, 
Sir Mil. Well, PIl ſay that for him, he is a good Natur'd 
Boy; it makes me weep, to think how harſh 1 have been to 
un, III in to my Brothers, and expect the Event. 


Eriter Belfond Sen. Shamwell, and Hackum. 


Nee. L value not Misfortune, ſo 28 I have my dear Friend 
"Sp = Sham, 


| * 


my Arms. 


* 
. x 


fir Edw, Yonder's Ned, and his Friend, with Ladies Mask'd: 


Sir Edw, *Tis you that are incorrigible : How ready are you 


vir Will, Why, Brother, what a Pox, will you Pimp for 


Id Vellel ? Ladies, be pleas d ro Honour my Houſe ; and be 


(Exit, 4 


vieh from us. 


4 = © Parſe. Ay, ay: Come, ſtand forth. 


" Sham. My dear, dear Couſin ! 1 will hug thee cloſe to 

I fear'd to have loſt thee. "P I i | is 
Belf. Sen. How happy am I in the trueſt, the deareſt Frie p B 

that ever Man enjoyd ! Well, I was ſo afflicted for you, 1 Nen 


forc'd to make my ſelf Deviliſh Bowſie to comfort me, 

Cheat. Your Brother has heard of this great Match you x 
towards: She has to my Knowledge, (for I do all her 1; 
Buſineſs for her) 1500 J. a Year Jointure, and, Ten Thou 
pound in Plate, Money, and Jewels; and this damn'd Envid . all 

other of yours will break it off, if you make not haſte I 5 

event him. | | i: 

Belf. Sen. My dear Friends, you are in the right: Neu ! 
Man met with ſuch before, PII diſappoint the Rogue my Bu T+ 
ther, and the old Prig my Father; adad, TI do't inſtantly, ſcar 

* Cheat, Come, Squire, haſte : Captain, do you follow us. I :( 


Exeuy *© 
Scene Changes to Mrs, Termagant's ne Lodgings. | 


Enter Belfond Senior, Cheatly, Shamwell, Hackum, Parſo 
. Ars. Termagant and her Servants. 


Cheat, Madam, the Time admits of no longer Deliberation 
if xake not this Oppportunity, my Friend here will be x 


Belf. Sen, Ay, Madam, if you take me not now, you wi 
Joſe me Madam, you will contider what you do. 
"Term. Well, Mr. Cheatly, you diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe: 
haye ever been guided by your wiſe Advice. | 
Sbam, Come, Parſon, do your Office; have you your Boo 


about ye e ſu 
* Parſ. What, do you think 1 am without the Tools. of nv 
7 


Wo: Ges 
= Cheat. Can't you come preſently to the joyning of Hands 
and leave out the reſt of the Formalities. 


| | Belf. Sen. and Mrs. Termagant ftand fort 
7D Enter Belf. Jun. Truman 5 Conflable, Serjeant, Musketeers, 


_ Belf. Jun. Here they are: Seize them all. 
Cheat, Hell and Damnation! We are all undone. 
Belf Sen. Hands off; let me alone: I am going to be Mar 
xy'd. - You envious Raſcal to come juſt in the Nick. | 
Belf. Jun. Brother be fatisfy'd, there's nothing but Honout 
| Ti 


a 
D 
c 
| 
4 


meant to you; tis for your Service. 


Ferm. Oh this accurſed Wretch, to come in this unlucky Mi- 4 
qute, and ruine all my Fortune. | | 
Belf. Sen. She has fifteen hundred a Year Joynture, and 
ten thouſand d in Money, &. and I had been Marry'd to 
her in three Minutes. | Cons 
Belf. Jun. You have ſcap'd the worſt of Ruins: Reſiſt not, 
for if you do, you ſhall be carry'd by Head and Heels. Your | 
Father will receive you, and be kind, and give you as good an 
Allowance as ever I had. ? | 
Sham. Where's your Warrant? 
2 'Tis here, from my Lord Chief Juſtice. 7 | 
Belf. Jun. Let me ſee your Bride that was to be. Oh Mrs! | 
Temagant | Oh Horror! Horror! What a Ruine have you 
ſap's ! This was my Miſtreſs, and ſtill maintain'd by ne: I have | 
a Child by her three Years old, | 
Term, — Villain! How dare you lye fo baſely? 
Belf. Jun. By Heav'n tis true, | | 
Term. I never ſaw him in my Life before. F j) 
Belf. Jun. Yes, often, to my Plague. Brother, if I do not | 
prove this, to you, believe me not in ought I c'er ſhall lay: 1 
Cermagant goes fo ſtab at Belfond un. 
we Truman lays hold on her. 
Tru. Belfond, look to your ſelf. : 
Belf. Jun. Ha! Diſarm her. This is another Show of her 
zood Nature. Brother, give me your Hand, III wait owyou 3 
2 will thank me for your Deliverance. it 
ru. I am aſſur d you will: You are deliyer'd from the moſt "Jt 
1 and deſtructive Villains, that ever yet took Sanctuary} 
= = 
Belf. Jun. And from two Mifchiefs you muſt have for ever 
ſunk under, Inceſt and Beggary. Thoſe three are only in the 
Warrant with my Brother; him T1] wait upon, bring you the 
reſt, Hey | The Cry is up; but we are provided. | i 
| (A great Noiſe in the Streets, and the Hor 
| blowing ;_ an Arreſt ; an Arreſt. = 
Cheat, Undone, undone, all's loſt ! ie 
_ _ » for 3 Gol 3 0 
ack, J am ſurpriz d, and cannot fight my Way through. 
Beh. Sen. What, are all theſe Rogues? 151 that a Whore ? | 
and am I cheated | N 
elf. Jun. Ev'n ſo; come along; make ready Musketeers. 
Vo you take care of my Brother, and conduct him with the 
Mar eſt to my Unkle's Houſe : I muſt go before, and carry my lite 
le Miſtreſs to make up the Buſineſs with her Father. 
Irs, Tl do it, 1 warrant you. I \ 8 


—— 
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2 lf un. As a Lover, never; but your Friend III be while 
I have | 


"The Squire of ALSATIA. 
7. "Were ready, © © i TRY 
| (Exeunt all but Mrs. Termagunt 
Term. Oh Vile Misfortune ! had he but ſtaid fix Minutes, 
had Crown'd all my Revenge with one brave AR, in Mar 
rying of his Brother, Well, I have one 5 of Vengeance 
which I will Execute, or a8 : Beſides I'll have his Blood 
and then I'll dye contented. | _ r 
| „ 
Scene the Street. | 


Enter Bellond Funior, Cheatly, Shamwell, Hackum, Truman; 


Conſtable, Serjeant, Guards. 


Tru. What do all theſe Rabble here? 
Conſt. Fire amongſt em. 
Serj. Preſent. , 3 

The Debtors run up and down, ſome without their Breeches, 
others without their Coats ; ſome out of Balconies ; 2 
crying out, Oars, Oars, Sculler, five pound for a Boat, 
ten pound for a Boat, twenty pound for a Boat. The 
Inhabitants all come out ariel as before; but as ſoon as 
they ſee the Muſqueteers they run, and every one ſhiſts 
for himſelf, | | 
Tru. Hey how they run! 
a Exeunt, 


Enter in Sir Edward's Houſe Sir Edward Belfond, 
E and Attorny. 


Sir Edev. This is the Time 1 appointed my Son to bring your 
Daughter hither : The Witneſs is a maſt malicious lying go 


Ad can never have Credit, Beſides, you know an Action w 


ſufficiently ſtop her Mouth; for, were it true, ſhe can neve 


Trove what ſhe ſays. 


Attor. You fay right, Sir; next to her being innocent, is tht 
concealing of her Shame, | | 


Enter Belfond. Fun. and Lucia. 


Luc. And can I live to hear my fatal Sentence of parting with 
you f Hold Heart a little. 


Jun. It is with ſome Convulſions I am torn from you; 


bur 1 miſt Marry, I cannot help it. | 


Luc. And muſt I never ſee you more? 


cath. 
Las. 


4 t 


Luc, to Ber ſelf. Heart, do not ſwell ſo. This has awakened" 
me, and made me ſee my Crime: Oh, that it had been ſooner ! 

Belf. Jun. Sir, I beg a thouſand pardons, that I ſhou'd attempt 
to injure your Family, for it has gone no farther yet: For any 
fact, ſhe's innocent; but twas no Thanks to me, I am not ſo, 
(F a Lie be ever lawful, tis in this Caſe.) (aſide. 


ther: Tho as my Son ſays, ſhe's innocent ; yet, becauſe his 
Love had gone ſo far, I preſent her with 15001. my Son and 
you ſhall be Truſtees for her : To Morrow you ſhall have the 
Money. s 
Belf Jun. You are the beſt of all Mankind. 
Attor. All the World ſpeaks your Praiſes juſtly. 
Lic. A thoufand Thanks, Sir, for your Bounty: And if my 
Father pleaſe to pardon me this Slip, in which T was ſo far 
from Fact, that I had ſcarce Intention: I will hereafter out- 
hve the ſtricter Nun. 

Attor. Riſe : I do pardon you. 

Sir Edw, That's well: And if they be not kind to you; ap- 
* to me. It will be fit for you to go from hence with the 


- 


Who are the Ladies you have entruſted me with, Ned ? 


Father was to give 5000 J. for, for his Son: If 8 will give 
me Leave, I ſhall Marry her for nothing; and t 
take my Friend 1 
Sir Ed. How Ned | She's a Puritan ? 5 
Belf. Jun. No more than you, Sir: She was bred otherwiles 
but was fain to comply for Peace; ſhe is Beautiful, and mY 
to a Miracle ; and I beg your Conſent, for 1 will die before 
Marry without it. RE 
Sir Edev. Dear Ned, thou haſt it; but what haſt thou dane 
with the Alſatians ? | 


be Belf. Jun, I have the Rogues in Cuſtody, and my Brother 


too; whom J reſcu'd in the very Minute he was going to be 
Marry'd to a Whore, to my Whore who plagues me continual- 
ly. I ſee my Father coming, pray prepare him, while I prepare 
my Brother for a Meeting with hum ; he ſhall not ſee * 
u . 


Sir Edev, Come, pretty 5 let me preſent you to your Fa. 


aſt Notice that can be: To Morrow Tl bring the Money. 


; | (Ex, Actor. and Luc, | 
Belf. Jun. Scrapeall's Neice and Daughter ! The Neice my | 


e other will | 


— 


Enter Sir William Belfond. 


| 4 £ Sir Will. Your Servant Brother : No News of Ned 

| | Sir Edw, Oh, yes ; he has your Son, and the three as in 

cCuſtody, and will bring *em hither : Brother, pray y reſolve not 

to loſe a Son; but uſe Bi kindly, and forgive hin | 
Sir Wi. I will, Brother: And let him pend what he will 


nutes Care while I breathe again. 


Enter a Servant to Sir DOR? 


Servant. Sir, a young Gentleman would ſpeak with you, 
Sir Edv. Bid has 29 in. 


Enter Mrs. Termagant in May's Cloaths, 


bo T erm. If you be Sir Edward Belfond, I come to tell you, what 
|| CEncerns your Honour, and wy Love. 

[| Sir Edd. I am he. 

| Term. Know then, Sir, I am informd your Brother, Sir 
j 1 Son, is to Marry Iſabella the Niece of Mr. 
4 | A 

| Sy Cat. What then Sir? 

Ten. Then he invades-my Right, J have been many Months 
| Commadied to her,, and as you are a Man of Honour, I muſt tell 
fn 1 [| you we have ſeal'd that Contract with mutual Enjo! ments. 
_ * Sic 7/7. How ! What was my Son to _— a Whore ? Ill 
| 4 to this Damn'd Fellow inſtantly, and make him give up my 


| 


- o > 4 2 
n - \ \ "Tt; 
— — = Ent =o —— 
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Articles. 

Sir Edw, Have Patience; be not too raſh, 

Sir Will. Patience What, to have my Son Marry a Whore. 
Sur Kd. Look you Brother, you muſt ſtay a Moment. 


Enter Belfond Jun, 


Fir Nn. Ok Ned, your Brother has ſcap'd a fine Match: 
1 This ſame Iſabella is Contracted to; and has been Enjoy'd by 
1 3 Gentleman, as he calls it: He "had like to have Marry d 2 
ore. 


1 
* 
4 
1} 


1 


that afhrms that of Iſabella. 


Term. Sir, 1 demand the Protection of your Houſe, 
Sir Edw, Hold, SON, 


Term, 


{| 4 
1 


| P11 come up to Lenabu, Feaſt and Re vel, and never take d M. 


Belf. Jun. Ves, chat he had; but I will cut the Throat of 


+ in 
not 


vill 
Mi. 


hat 


il 


7 71447. 


erm. Whar Devil ſent him hither at this time 4 "A 46. | 
30: 2 Tu bring em to Confront this Rogue, what a 
vil'st Have we another Brother of that Devil 2 ermagant' ; 


here ? 


 (Exi 
Sir Edw, This is a very odd Story. 0 
Sir Will. Let me go, Brother; tis true enough, But what| 
makes Ned concern'd ! | 
Sir Edw, Let us examine yet farther, 


| 
* | 
Enter Belfond Fun. with Iſabella, Tereſia, and Ruth, Y 

and Truman, 1 


— — 


Fn pas Look, here they are all : How the Devil comes this 
ut? 


| 


Term. O Madam, are you Here ! I claim your Conrratt | 
which I ſuppoſe, will not offend! you. 

Iſa. What means this Impudent Fellow ? I ne'er ſaw inte | 

fore. 


Term, Yes Madam, you have ſeen, and more than ſeen me. 


oſten ſince we were Contracted. 7 
Iſab. What Inſtrument of Villany is this? Ky 
Term. Nay, if you deny: Friends come in.. * 

0 


Enter two Alſatian Affdavit Men. OVEN l 


Friends, do you know this Gentlewoman. 1 
I, Witneſs. Yes, ſhe is Mr. Scrapealſs Niece: A 
2. Witneſs, We were both Witneſſes to a Contract of Mar 
57 between you two. J 
ſa, Oh Imp foe Wretches | What Conſpira cy is this : | 
Sir Will, Cin any thing be mare plain? They * Civil, 


Grave, Subſtantial Men. 
Belf. Ju Ju n. Hold, hold, have I found: ye ? "Tisthe; it _— 
be no other Devil but her ſelf. (He pulls off her TY 


Sir Wil, A Woman! l 

Sir Edw. Secure thoſe Witneſſes, li 

Belf. Jun. A Woman ! No: She has outsſinn'd her Sex; and. 
15 a Devil. Oh Devil, moſt: compleat Devil l. This is fle 4% 


I have been ſo much of late oblig'd to. 


Iſa; This is ſhe that told us the fine Story to Day. | j 
Tere, I know lrer Face again: Moſt infamous lying Creature] | 
Term, I am become deſperate: Have at thees | 

(She ſnaps a Piſtol at Belfond; which- "M flaſher 


oh Pan, the Ladies ſpriek... 


I 
| 


＋ 


t or: + 


Tze Squire of ALSATIA. 
[|| . Belf. Jun. Thank you Madam; are not you a Devil? Twas los- 
den, twas well meant truly, (Takes the Piſtol from her. 
Sir Edw. Lay hold on her; T'1l ſend her to a Place where ſhe 
gal be tam'd, I never yet heard of ſuch Malice _ 
Sir Mill. Dear Ned, thou haſt ſo oblig'd me, thou melt'ſt my 
Heart; that thou ſhould'ſt Real away thoſe Ladies, and ſave me 
ooo . Now, 1 hope, Madam, my Son Tim ſhall be your Hug, 
band without Bargain and Sale, - 
I Jſab. No; I can aſſure you, Sir, I wou'd never have perform'd 
that Bargain of my Unkles; we had determin'd to diſpoſe of 
our felyes before that, and now are more reſoly'd. 
Terre. We have broken Priſon, by the help of theſe Gentle. 
men, and I think we muſt een take the Authors, of our Liberty, 
Ifab. Will not that be a little hard Coufin, to take their La, 


' | | berty from them, who have given d tone -.'..- -n | 
i Sir Will, Well, I am diſappointed ; but cannot blame thee, 
N. N F* (Truman goes to Texeſia, 


Euter Belfond Sen. 


Sir Ed. Your Son; pray uſe him kindly. a 
Bei. Sen. I have been betray'd, cheated, and abus d: Upon 
ow N Knees I beg your Pardon, and never will offend you more; 
ad, I will not. I thought they had been the honeſteſt, the 


' 


ſhneſt Gentlemen in England, and it ſeems they are Rogues, 
Cheats, and Blockheads. e Bo | 
—_ Sir Will. Riſe Tim, I profeſs thou makeſt me weep, thou haſt 
1.1 ſubdu'd me ; I forgive thee, I ſee all human Care is vain, I wall 
allow thce 5007. 2 Year, and come, and live with Eaſe and 
Pleafure here; Tl feaſt, and revel, and wear my felf with Pain 
+38 and Gare no more. | | | 
8 Belf.Sen. A thouſand Thanks: TIl ne'er difpleaſe you while 
lie agen; adad I wont. Here's an Alteration; I ne'er had 
x Word from him before. R$; 
_ Sir il. I would have marry'd you to that pretty Lady: But 
Pour Brother has been too hard for you. wht 
"0 | Belf. Sen. She's very pretty; but tis no Matter, I am in no 
ch haſte, bur I can ſtay and ſee the World firſt, | 
= | Sir Zdw. Welcome dear Nephew, to my Houſe and me; and 
bow my dear Son be free, and before all this Company let me 
know all the Incumbrances you have upon you. oF 
Belf. Jun. That good natur'd Lady is the ouly one that's hea 
upon me, I have her Child in my Poſſeſſion, which ſhe ſays, 
mine. | , 
Term. Has he my Child; then I am undone for ever O 
d Misfortune! - "oF To - 


a 


e Squire AT ATI | ? 
;- Fw. Look you Madam, I will ſettle an Anuity ef 105 7. 
ear upon you 5 long as you ſhall not diſturb my Son: And 


voman: But if you are not quiet you ſhall never fee her more, 
Term. You ſpeak like a noble Gentleman: Tl ſtrive to com- 
my ſelf, I am at laſt ſubdu d, but will not 7. * the 
umphs 1 (Exit baſftily. 
ir dw. Well, dear Ned, doſt owe any Money? 

Belf. Jun. No, my dear Father, no; you have been too bounz 
| for that; T have five hundred Guineas in my Cabinet. 
ir Edeu. Now Madam, if you pleaſe. to accept him for a Hugs 
d, Iwill ſettle fifteen hundred Pound a Year on him in pre- 
t, which ſhall be your Jainture, Beſides that, your n 
ney ſhall be laid out in Land and ſettled on you too. And 
y Death the reſt of my Eſtate. . _ 
lab. You do me too much Honour, you much out- bid my 


ue. 4 f 

elf. Jun. You beſt of Fathers, and of all Mankind, I throw 

r at your Feet; let me embrace your Knees, and kiſs 

e Hands. | | 

ir Edw. Come rife, and kiſs theſe Hands. | 

Belf. Jun. A long Farewel to all the Vanity and Lewdneſs of 

uh: 1 _ my ſelf at your Feet as a Sacrifice without a Ble- 
now | | | 

ſab. Riſe, I beſeech you, riſe. | | | 
ere. Your Offers, Sir, are better much than I could expect 

can deſerve. 

Lu. That's impoſſible: The Wealth of both the Indies could 


buy you from me I am ſure. 


Ruth, Come, come, I have been Governeſs, I know their | 


arts, Here Friend Truman, firſt take this, 

Tere. My Governeſs will have it fo. | ” 

Sir Ed, Joy Sir, be ever with you: Pleaſe to make my Houſe 
r own. FS 
ſt 3 How can I be ſecure you will not fall to your old Courſes 

＋ 


nds, Come give your Hands where you have given your 


Belf. Jun. I have beeh fo fincere in my Confeſſions, you may 
t me; but I call Heaven ro Witneſs, I will hereafter be en- 
ly yours. I look on Marriage as the moſt ſolemn Vow a Man 


make; and 'tis by Conſequence, the baſeſt Perjury to break 
ith, Come, come, I know your Mind too; take him, take 
ſab If Fate will have it ſo. | | | : 1 


Self. Jun. Let me receive this Bleſſing on my Knees; 


your Child, T1I breed ber up and provide for her like a Gen- 


nn On * JE - 5 41 F 1 $4 0 * 
5 2 You are very devout of late. 

Sir dw. A thouſand 3 on you both. 

Sir Will, Perpetual Happineſs attend you both. 
Belf. Sen. Brother and Madam! I wiſh you fron 
ti Heart, adad I do: Tho between you and 1 Brother, I in 
to haye my Swing at Whoring, and drinking, as you had, 
fore I come to it. | | 
Sir Ecvv. Here Bring in theſe Rogues 


The Confable brings in Cheatly, Shamwell and Hacktm: 


Come Raſcals, I ſhall take a Care to ſes Examples made of yt 
Cheat. We have fubſtantial Bail. 

Sir Zdev. 11! fee it ſhall be ſubſtantial Bail; ic is my 
Chief Juſtices Warrant, returnable to none but him: But 1 
proſecute you I aſſure you. 

' Cheat. Squire, dear Squire. 
Hack. Good noble Squire ſpeak for us. 

Sham, Dear Couſin ! 

Belf. Sen. Oh Rogues! Couſin, you have coufin'd me; 
made a Putt, a Caravan, a Bubble of me: I gave a Judgn 
for 1600 J. and had but 250. But there's ſome s they 
df; but if e' er I be catch'd again T11 be hang d. 

Sir Mill. Unconſcionable Villains ! The Chancery ſhall reli 


us, 

Sir Edw. I'll Rout this Knot of moſt pernicious Knaves, for 
the Priviledge of your Place. Was ever ſuch Impudence ſuff 
in a Government? Ireland's conquer d, Wales ſubdu'd, Scot 

united: But there are ſome few Spots of Ground in Lon 
juſt in the Face of the Government, unconquer'd yet, that h 


in Rebellion ſtill. Methinks' tis range, that Places ſo nearih 


King's Palace ſhould be no Parts of his Dominions: *Tis a ſl 
to the Societies of Law to Countenance ſuch Practices: Shou 
any Place be ſhut againſt the King's Writ or Poſſe Comitau 
Take them away and thoſe two Wirneſſes. 

| The Conftable and Wi 


bales them au 


Bel. Sen. Away with 'em, Rogues ! Raſcals, damn'd Prigę 


Sir Za. Come Ladies, I have ſent for ſome Neighbours! 
rejpyce with us. We have Fiddles: Let's dance. a brisk r0v 
er two, and then we'll make a Collation. 4 


In the Flouriſh before the Dance enter Scrapeall. 


Serape. Oh Sir William, Tam undone ruin'd : The: Birds 
flown. Read. the Note they left behind em. 


* 


bel 


h 


Ne 


— 


of Will. Foes they are e dancing, they have e herd of bs. 


rape, Oh Seed of Serpents} Am I cheated then? Tl try a 

> of Law, you Froggs of the bottomleſs Pit, I will and in- 

tly— What dancing too? Then they are fallen indeed. 

hac They dance. (Exit Scrapeall Haſtily. 
Wir Edw. Come Brothary now who has been in the Right, 

vor 1“ 

fir Will, You have: Prithee do aot triumph. | 

If. Jun. Farewel for ever all the Vices of the Age: 


here is no Peace but in a virtuous Life, 
Nor laſting Joy but in a tender Wife. 


ir Edw. You that would breed your Children well, by Kind. 
6 and Liberality endear em to you: And teach em m by Exam: 


Severity ſpoils ten, for one it mends: 5 
f you'd not have your Sons deſire your Ends, 
ey y Gentleneſs and Bounty make thoſe Sons 0 Friends. 


2 \ 


EPILOGUE Spoken by Mrs. Mountfor 


E mighty Scowrers o 4 theſe Navrouy Seas. 
© ho ſuffer not'a Bark is ſail in Peace, 
25 ith Tire of Ouluerins ye roar, © 
ma, om by th' Lee, and rummidge all their Store; 
Our Poet Ara and lb d as if balf dead, 
- — Shot that <whiftled o er his Head. 
Engagements ne er ng d make him bold, 
e ſneak'd into a Corner old. 
82 be 7 pray ea hin of his Fear, 
And auth a joy nt Applauſe bid bim appear, * 
_ Good Critics # don't inſult and domineer. 
| He fears not Sparks, who with brick Dreſs and Men; 
Come not to hear or ſee but to be ſeen. 
Each prunbr bimſelf, and with a languiſbing De, 
Deſigns to kill 2 Lady by the by. 
| Let each fantaſtick ugly Beau and Shape, 3 
Little of Man, and very much of Ape, 7 
Admire himſelf, and let the Poet ſcape. | 
Ladies, Your An ger moſt he ap 8 n 
And is grown paſt #2} e Age 'f making Friends 
—— — oft s, | 
Princeſs frowns, no Hero rants and whines, 
Nor is = Senſe e der d with firong Lines: 
No Battles, Trumpets, Drums, not any dye ; 
No mortal Wounds, to 'pleaſ ony Cruelty ; 7 
Who like not any Thing but iT agtdy. 
With fond unnatural — les, 
Stolen from the filly Authors of Romances. 
Let ſuch the Chamber-maids Diverſion be, 
Pray be you reconcil'd to Comedy. N 
For <when «ve make you merry, you muſt own 
You are much prettier than when you frown. 
With charming Smiles you uſe to conquer ſtill, 
The melancholly Look's not apt to kill. 
Our Poet begs you who adorn this Sphere, 
This ſhinin ng Circle, — not be ſevere, 7 
Here no Chit Chat, here no Tea Tables are. - 
The Cant be hopes will not be long unknown, 
"Tis almoſt grown the Language of the Town, 
Pr Fops, <vho feel a wretched Want o FE. Wit, 
Still ſet up ſomething that may paſs 
He, 22 that you will often ll is Play, 
And lets you — s bis viſiting * 


FINIS. 


KN AP TON, at the Crown 
in St. Paul's Church- Tard. 


\ URY Fair. ; | 
| Amorous Biggot. 8 By Mr. SuapwW IIR 
Scourers. N a 
oluntiers. 
lumour of the Army. 
ortune Hunters. 
Devil of a Wife. 
odiſh Husband. 
dir Harry Wildair. 
he Inconſtant. 
Flatonick Lady. 
ameſter. 
All for Love. 
onqueſt of Granada 
ndian Emperor. 
\mphitryon. 
Bay of the World. 
Double Dealer. 
morous Widow. 
awney the Scot. 
he wou'd and ſhe wou'd not. 
ato. 
ang Shore. 


'Albemarle: 

Diſtreſs d Mother. 
Campaign. 

Tamerlain. 

Fair Penitent. 

Ulyſſes. 

A birious Srep-Morkei- 
Wh Convert. 


* » * 
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